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Deepening  Our  Spiritual  (Connections.... 


uring  a recent  Yearly  Meeting  gathering  I saw  someone  with  a nametag 
that  seemed  very  strange.  Beneath  his  name  was  the  phrase  “Isolated  Friend.” 
How  could  a Friend  be  isolated,  I wondered?  What  a sad  fate!  Then  I realized  that 
this  phrase  meant  that  this  particular  individual  lived  too  far  from  a Meeting  or 
Worship  Group  to  be  a member,  but  none  the  less  considered  himself  a Friend. 
Thank  goodness  for  Yearly  Meeting!  I thought.  For  at  least  a few  days  out  of  the 
year,  this  Friend  can  connect  to  a larger  Quaker  community. 

Deep  in  our  souls,  we  yearn  for  connection.  That’s  why  isolation  (or  “solitary 
confinement”)  is  considered  an  extreme  form  of  punishment.  To  feel  whole  and 
complete,  we  need  to  feel  connected  to  each  other,  to  our  community,  and  ulti- 
mately to  something  greater  than  ourselves — the  source  of  life,  and  of  our  inner 
being,  the  Creator  and  Sustainer  of  the  universe. 

I am  always  happy  to  hear  when  new  connections  are  formed,  and  saddened 
when  we  fail  to  connect.  That’s  why  I was  pleased  to  hear  that  Intermountain 
Yearly  Meeting  decided  to  take  the  first  steps  towards  affiliation  with  Friends  Gen- 
eral Conference  (see  p.  18).  What  better  way  to  deepen  one’s  connection  with  the 
larger  world  of  Friends  than  to  be  part  of  this  extraordinary  Quaker  organization! 
I am  pleased  to  report  that  over  140  Friends  from  the  three  Western  Yearly  Meet- 
ings attended  the  most  recent  FGC  Gathering  in  Wisconsin.  It’s  good  news  to 
hear  that  Western  and  Eastern  Friends  are  finally  getting  connected! 

Sad  to  say,  IMYM  decided  it  does  not  yet  feel  ready  to  have  a formal  affiliation 
with  Quaker  EarthCare  Witness  (QEW),  even  though  Friends  clearly  feel  the 
need  to  have  a deeper  involvement  with  the  environmental  movement.  This  was 
evident  from  the  enthusiastic  response  to  Doug  Stewart’s  play  about  global  warm- 
ing, “Mother  Earth  vs.  the  World’s  People.”  During  this  mock  trial,  Mother  Earth 
indicts  human  beings  for  wreaking  environmental  destruction  on  the  planet  (see 
pp.  6-7).  At  the  end  of  the  play,  Friends  declared  themselves  “guilty  as  charged”  and 
vowed  to  do  something  to  change  their  behavior/ Let’s  hope  this  commitment  leads 
Friends  to  connect  and  work  with  other  Friends  who  care  about  the  environment! 

Deepening  our  connection  with  Nature  is  one  way  to  feel  more  deeply  con- 
nected with  our  true  selves,  since  we  and  Nature  (or  as  we  moderns  like  to  say,  “the 
environment”)  are  actually  one.  That’s  why  many  Friends  love  attending  yearly 
meeting  at  Ghost  Ranch  in  Abiquiu,  NM,  which  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
natural  settings  in  the  world  (as  Bruce  Thron-Webber’s  sumptuous  cover  photo 
suggests).  Experiencing  such  natural  beauty  sometimes  comes  with  a steep  envi- 
ronmental price  tag,  however.  To  escape  from  cities  and  suburbs  and  connect  with 
each  other  at  Ghost  Ranch,  we  must  drive  our  cars,  or  fly  on  planes,  long  distances.  In 
so  doing,  we  use  fossil  fuel,  pollute  the  atmosphere,  and  help  raise  the  earth’s  already 
feverish  temperature. 

Keynote  speaker  Marge  Larrabee  reminded  us  that  we  don’t  need  to  travel  far  to 
become  connected  with  the  Spirit.  She  quoted  Isaac  Pennington  who  said,  “There  is 
that  near  you  which  will  guide  you.  O wait  for  it  and  be  sure  to  keep  to  it.”  The  most 
important  thing  we  seek  is  within  ourselves,  if  only  we  are  willing  to  connect  with  it! 

Ironically,  Marge  travelled  thousands  of  miles  to  share  this  message.  And  I’m 
glad  she  did.  I not  only  had  the  chance  to  hear  her  speak  during  the  plenary  ses- 
sion, I also  had  the  privilege  of  spending  time  with  her  and  experiencing  her  warmth 
and  wisdom.  What  a blessing  and  joy  it  is  to  connect  with  Friends! 
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Friend  Margery  Larrabee’s  talk  at  Intermountain  Yearly 
Meeting  was  not  a typical  keynote  speech. 

“It  was  as  if  she  was  chatting  with  each  of  us  over  a 
cup  of  coffee,”  notes  IMYM’s  Epistle.  Margery  shared 
various  observations — what  she  later  called  “seed 
thoughts” — inspired  by  her  long  experience  as  a Friend. 
Many  Friends  reported  later  that  it  was  as  if  she  were  speak- 
ing directly  to  them  and  to  their  condition.  I met  with 
Margery  afterwards  to  help  glean  highlights  of  her  talk. 

“How  to  begin  this  talk?”  Margery  wondered  after 
being  introduced  by  the  clerk,  Rebecca  Henderson.  Paus- 
ing to  reflect,  she  began: 

“Coming  to  Yearly  Meeting  and  seeing  the  natural 
beauty  of  Ghost  Ranch,  I wondered:  Is  that  not  enough? 
Walking  to  the  Plenary  session  with  Friends  this  morn- 
ing, I wondered:  Is  that  not  enough?  On  the  walk,  I saw 
other  Friends  in  their  worship  sharing  groups,  felt  their 
spiritual  energy,  and  asked  myself:  Js  that  not  enough?” 
She  then  quoted  Isaac  Pennington,  who  said,  “There 
is  that  near  you  which  will  guide  you.  O wait  for  it  and  be 
sure  you  keep  to  it.” 

She  again  wondered  aloud:  Is  this  not  enough? 
“Perhaps  I should  now  go  to  my  closing  prayer,”  she 
said  with  a smile.  Everyone  laughed  and  she  continued. 

Having  felt  very  welcomed  by  the  Yearly  Meeting, 
she  suggested  that  we  see  welcoming  as  a spiritual  prac- 
tice— welcoming  the  Spirit  in  others.  She  proposed  an 
opening  exercise:  She  asked  us  to  greet  each  other  by 
saying,  “I  greet  the  Fight  in  you.” 

“Think  of  this  as  meaning,  ‘that  of  God’  in  me  greets 


Margery  Larrabee  and  Mary  Waddington,  her  traveling  ", 'elder.  ” 

‘that  of  God’  in  you,”  she  said.  “Consider  doing  that  prac- 
tice regularly.” 

She  made  a number  of  positive  comments  about 
IMYM’s  developing  Faith  and  Practice : “This  Faith  and 
Practice  presents  a wonderful  opportunity  and  resource 
for  looking  at  the  questions  that  you  have  about  deep- 
ening the  spiritual  life  among  you.  Consider  using  the 
Faith  and  Practice  as  a regular  reference.  Study  it,  share 
and  practice  together.” 

“Another  practice  to  consider  is  expressing  the  ap- 
preciation of  others — not  to  strengthen  their  ego  but  to 
discover  and  call  forth  their  spiritual  gifts  in  others.”  She 
called  this  “good  finding”  and  quoted  the  words  of  Gary 
Zukav,  author  of  Seat  of  the  Soul : 

If  you  choose  to  focus  your  attention  on  the  strengths 
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of  others,  the  virtues  of  others,  on  that  part  of  others 
that  strives  for  the  highest,  you  run  through  your  sys- 
tem the  highest  frequency  currents  of  appreciation, 
acceptance  and  love.... Your  energy  and  influence  ra- 
diate instantaneously  from  soul  to  soul.  You  become 
an  effective  influence  of  change. 

She  advised  us  to  decide  not  to  be  offended  by  our 
differences.  She  told  a story  about  a group  of  women  who 
went  to  Jan  Hoffman,  clerk  of  New  England  Yearly  Meet- 
ing. They  were  concerned  that  inclusive  language  be  used 
in  our  YM  sessions  so  no  one  be  offended.  They  went  on 
to  say  how  they  themselves  turned  to  a feminine  expres- 
sion of  God,  the  Goddess,  and  would  not  think  of  ex- 
pressing that  in  YM  since  it  might  be  offensive  to  others. 

After  they  had  shared  their  concern,  Jan  immediately 
responded: 

Offend  me.  Tell  your  real  experience.  If  you  don’t 
share  your  real  experience,  we  don’t  learn  about  each 
other  and  something  is  lost. 

The  purpose  is  not  to  offend,  but  to  be  real. 

Margery  spoke  of  prayer:  “As  we  pray  together,  we 
forge  connections  with  one  another,  and  with  the  univer- 
sal spirit.  It’s  a meeting  place,  the  way  we  connect.” 

She  described  various  kinds  of  prayer: 

• Prayer  of  gratitude.  The  German  mystic  Meister 
Eckhard  once  said  that  if  we  only  say  “thank  you,”  that 
prayer  is  enough. 

• Centering  prayer:  helps  to  clear  out  the  chatter  in 
our  heads. 

• Affirmative  prayer:  focus  on  God  and  spiritual  real- 
ity- 

• Holding  in  the  Light:  helpful  in  situations  of  con- 
flict. 

• Laying  on  of  hands  helps  people  to  come  into  align- 
ment, to  realize  their  true  nature. 

She  returned  to  the  theme  of“good  finding”  and  repeated 
part  of  Marianne  Williamson’s  famous  quote  that  begins: 

Our  deepest  fear  is  not  that  we  are  inadequate.  Our  deep- 
est fear  is  that  we  are  powerful  beyond  measure.  It  is  our 
light,  not  our  darkness  that  most  frightens  us. 

Margery  encouraged  us  to  ask  ourselves  “Who  am  I?” 
repeatedly  and  deeply.  She  said  that  when  she  asks  this 
question  in  a workshop,  people  often  first  respond  by  de- 
scribing their  role:  “I  am  a teacher,  father,  mother.”  When 
pressed,  they  often  describe  their  likes  and  dislike.  It  takes 
time  for  people  to  recognize  their  real  identity:  we  are  spiri- 


tual beings  having  a human  experience. 

Margery  recalled  a passage  from  Wordsworth’s  “Im- 
mortality Ode”  that  is  quoted  by  Elise  Boulding  in  her 
Pendle  Hill  pamphlet  Born  Remembering.  “Not  in  entire 
forgetfulness,  and  not  in  utter  nakedness,  but  trailing 
clouds  of  glory  do  we  come  from  God  who  is  our  home.” 

Margery  then  gave  us  queries  to  consider: 

• Is  the  spirit  in  me  answering  the  spirit  in  you,  re- 
gardless of  conditions  and  circumstances? 

• Am  I expressing  the  “fruits  of  the  spirit”?  (See 
Galatians  5:  22.) 

• Am  I experiencing  uneasiness,  uncertainty,  discom- 
fort? If  so,  this  is  something  to  embrace,  think  about,  work 
with.  These  feelings  give  us  clues  to  explore  further. 

• Do  I want  to  be  in  alignment  with  the  Spirit?  What 
gets  in  the  way? 

Margery  recommended  the  use  of  a spiritual  practice 
known  as  “ examen  [ de  conscience /’ — to  review  the  ways  we 
have  been  in  alignment  and  ways  we  have  not. 

We  can  engage  in  an  examen  in  the  morning  and  night 
of  each  day.  The  key  query  is:  “Have  I let  God  into  my 
life?” 

She  suggested  other  ways  in  which  we  can  reflect  on 
our  alignment:  prayer,  journaling,  small  groups,  etc. 

She  told  a story  about  Henry  David  Thoreau.  On  his 
death  bed,  a minister  came  and  asked:  “Are  you  at  peace 
with  thy  Maker?” Thoreau  responded,  “I  didn’t  know  that 
I had  an  argument  with  Him.” 

“When  I am  in  alignment,  sturdy  and  clear  about 
myself,”  said  Margery,  “I  can  be  welcoming  to  others  re- 
gardless of  how  I am  being  treated.  There  have  been  times 
when  people  have  had  disagreements  with  me,  or  have 
had  a strong  emotional  response. 

“After  the  storm  is  over,  it’s  helpful  to  find  time  to 
reach  out  from  a centered  place,  to  find  out  how  it  was  for 
that  person,  then  to  tell  them  how  it  was  for  you.  This  can 
lead  to  learning,  correction,  and  healing.  The  bottom  fine 
is  that  we  stay  connected.  The  focus  is  on  resolving  the 
issue,  not  changing  the  person.” 

Margery  sees  spiritual  realization  as  a process.  “Liv- 
ing a spiritual  life  requires  a willingness  to  do  inner  work, 
to  recognize  our  substance  as  well  as  our  shadow,”  she 
said.  “Although  we  already  are  what  we  seek  we  often  need 
guidance.  So,  we  need  to  make  a decision  to  do  inner  work. 
It’s  an  ‘inside  job.’” 

She  said  that  Thomas  Kelley  has  been  helpful.  His 
language  presents  a hurdle  for  some,  but  expresses  mean- 
ing for  her.  She  quoted  from  Kelley: 

How  then  we  lay  hold  of  that  life  and  power  and  five 

the  life  of  prayer  without  ceasing?  By  quiet  and  per- 
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sistent  practice  in  turning  of  all  our  being  day  and 
night  in  prayer  and  inward  worship  and  surrender  to- 
wards Him  who  calls  in  the  deeps  of  our  soul. 

“‘Surrender’ was  a difficult  word  for  me,”  said  Margery, 
“until  I figured  out  what  I was  surrendering  to.” 

She  went  on  to  quote  another  passage  from  Kelley: 

Keep  contact  with  the  outer  world  of  sense  and  mean- 
ings. There  is  no  discipline  in  absent-mindedness. 
Walk  and  talk  and  work  and  laugh  with  your  friends. 
But  behind  the  scenes,  keep  up  the  life  of  simple  prayer 
and  inward  worship. 

“Living  the  spiritual  life  is  a process,”  observed 
Margery.  “Remember  you  don’t  have  to  do  it  alone.” 

According  to  Margery,  one  of  the  practices  that  helps 
us  to  keep  in  alignment  is  listening.  She  recommended 
the  Pendle  Hill  Pamphlet  Expectant  Listening  by  Michael 
Wajda.  “Being  listened  to  can  help  us  break  through  bar- 
riers that  keep  us  from  being  good  listeners,”  as  Elizabeth 
O’Connor  states. 

Applying  for  membership  in  meeting  often  requires 
us  to  be  especially  mindful  of  listening  well  to  the  appli- 
cant. 

Margery  told  the  story  of  an  attender  who  regularly 
gave  messages  about  how  there  is  no  God.  He  did  this 
often,  over  several  weeks.  Initially  this  was  absorbed  into 
silent  worship,  but  then  it  became  clear  that  this  was  go- 
ing to  be  a continual  challenge.  Members  of  the  meeting 
met  with  him  informally. 

Then  suddenly,  without  the  meeting  understanding 
why,  he  expressed  a desire  to  be  a member.  Ministry  and 
Oversight  decided  to  sit  with  this  man  for  a clearness  meet- 
ing to  understand  the  situation.  They  set  up  an  evening 
that  included  supper.  They  asked  questions  that  would 
allow  him  to  share  his  story  in  full. 

After  being  listened  to  he  felt  accepted  and  under- 
stood and  came  to  a place  where  he  could  hear  what 
Friends  believe.  Realizing  his  difference,  he  finally  de- 
cided for  himself  not  to  be  a member. 

When  a committee  was  considering  queries  for  mem- 
bership, a member  suggested  the  following  query:  How 
did  you  come  by  your  sexuality?  This  query  created  some 
shock  and  seemed  too  much  to  some.  But  it  was  a thought- 
ful question  to  help  people  to  come  to  know  themselves 
more  deeply,  knowing  their  own  truth. 

A woman  said:  “If  I had  been  asked  this  question,  it 
could  have  saved  three  marriages.  It  took  me  three  mar- 
riages to  learn  that  I am  not  heterosexual.” 

It’s  for  attenders  to  decide  how  they  do  or  do  not  see 


a place  for  themselves  in  the  Friends’  community.  It’s  not 
an  attempt  for  the  meeting  to  make  a decision  about  the 
person;  it’s  a opportunity  for  the  applicant  to  make  a de- 
cision for  him  or  herself.  There  are  also  situations  where 
both  the  meeting  and  the  applicant  mutually  agree  to  post- 
pone or  qualify  the  membership  process  for  a variety  of 
good  reasons. 

Taking  space  is  one  of  the  most  helpful  ways  for  deep- 
ening our  connection  to  the  ground  of  our  religious  expe- 
rience and  deepening  our  spiritual  connection  to  one  an- 
other. We  can  take  space  to  be  receptive  to  the  Spirit  any 
time,  any  place.  We  are  most  likely  to  be  familiar  with 
taking  space  in  meeting  for  worship. 

We  can  remember  that  alignment  with  the  spirit  is 
portable. 

We  can  take  space  in  our  conversation.  We  can  say, 
“Friend,  I don’t  feel  comfortable  expressing  these  critical 
comments.”  Or,  “I’d  like  to  step  back  from  this  focus  and 
think  about  what  we  need  to  accomplish.  I need  to  have 
some  space  to  reflect  on  this.”  We  can  take  space  in  any 
activity  or  situation  that  is  challenging. 

Margery  also  spoke  of  community,  spirit-led  eldering 
and  forgiveness:  “Community  is  important  as  it  nurtures 
individuals  on  their  individual  journeys.  “ 

She  quoted  the  German  theologican  Dietrich 
Bonhoffer:  “Whoever  loves  community,  destroys  commu- 
nity. Whoever  loves  his  brother,  builds  community.” 

She  also  paraphrased  Jean  Vanier:  Many  people  join 
groups  seeking  to  understand  a certain  form  of  spiritual- 
ity. That  is  not  community.  That  is  a school.  It  becomes  a 
community  only  when  people  start  truly  caring  for  each 
other  and  for  each  other’s  growth. 

“I  think  that  it  is  critically  important  that  as  a mem- 
ber or  attender  of  a Friends  community,  that  we  include 
spirit-led  eldering  as  a central  part  of  our  life  together.” 
She  said  that  the  verb  “elder”  is  used  for  the  exercise 
of  spiritual  leadership  either  to  support  and  encourage 
members  or  attenders  in  their  ministry,  or  to  question  and 
discourage  an  individual  whose  behavior  is  deemed  inap- 
propriate. 

“To  not  forgive  is  a decision  to  suffer,”  Margery 
oberved.  “Forgiveness  is  something  I choose  to  do  with 
myself  so  that  I can  be  in  a relationship  with  love.” 

Margery  concluded  with  a well  known  quotation  from 
Mother  Theresa,  which  ends  with: 

Give  the  world  the  best  you’ve  got.  It  may  not  be 
enough.  Do  good  anyway. 

In  the  final  analysis  it’s  between  you  and  God.  It’s  not 
between  you  and  them  anyway.  □ 
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COURT  OF  LAST  RESORT 

^aHW.B.!i!arawnnMiHiiRi!..niHRwm 

Michelle  Chrabot  (Judge)  and 
John  Gallagher  (Bailiff) 

Perhaps  the  Most 
Important  Trial  in  the 
History  of  Civilization! 


Doug  Stewart's  new  global  warming-related 
play  was  acted  out  by  Friends  at  Intermountain 
Yearly  Meeting  during  their  annual  session  this 
summer.  The  work  is  based  on  the  historic  trial 
in  which  Mother  Earth  brings  charges  against 
World's  People  for  “acting  in  ways  that  cause 
me  grievous  personal  harm  and  limit  my  inherent 
civil  rights  to  a fruitful  existence." 

The  “jury"  for  this  dramatic  trial  is  the 
play's  audience.  After  hearing  witnesses  called 
by  Mother  Earth  and  closing  arguments  by  both 
sides,  the  “jury"  must  decide  if  Mother  Earth's 
evidence  is  sufficient  to  find  World's  People 
"guilty  as  charged." 

Despite  the  play's  serious  theme,  the  comic 
portrayal  of  earth's  primal  forces  produced 
much  laughter  (Peat  Bogg's  realistic  belches 
were  especially  effective). 

In  the  end,  Friends  found  themselves  "guilty 
as  charged"  and  were  given  an  appropriate 
punishment,  i.e.  to  reduce  carbon  emissions  as 
much  as  possible. 

The  skit  was  directed  by  Mary-Ray  Cate  of 
Sante  Fe  (NM)  Meeting.  Actors  in  the  skit  not 
pictured  in  this  article  include  Ian  Ford  (De- 
fense Attorney),  Ruth  Reames  (Coral  Reef),  and 
Erica  Marken  (Gulf  Stream). 
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Sarah  and  Christina  Medvescek, 
Hurricanes  Katrina  and  Zelda 


Pam  Haigh,  Rising  Ocean 


The  pictures  in  this  article  were  enhanced  with 
Photoshop  to  convey  what  each  of  the  charac- 
ters represented. 

Contact  Doug  Stewart  for  a copy  of  the  script 
and  for  more  information  at  stewart@rt66.com. 
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ELpistl  es  of 
|ntermountain  Vear*M 
Meeting 

We  live  in  the  virtue  of  the  power  and  the  Light  that  takes  away 
the  occasion  for  war. 

— George  Fox 

Dear  Friends  everywhere, 

Over  meals,  in  interest  groups  and  Early  Days  work- 
shops, through  music,  on  hiking  trails,  or  in  conversations 
on  old  wooden  benches  on  the  lawn — and  of  course  in  wor- 
ship— 311  Friends  of  Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting  deep- 
ened their  spiritual  connections  at  Ghost  Ranch,  NM,  June 
10-17,  2007. 

As  though  she  were  chatting  with  each  of  us  over  a cup 
of  coffee,  our  keynote  speaker,  author  and  Friend  Margery 
Mears  Larrabee,  invited  us  to  “greet  the  Light  in  each  other.” 
Friend  Margery,  from  Mount  Holly,  NJ,  challenged  us  to 
embrace  her  practice  of  “good-finding,”  “listening  inwardly 
and  outwardly  to  the  Spirit,”  and  “taking  space.”  The  align- 
ment with  Spirit  is  portable,  she  reminded  us. 

The  theme  of  “Deepening  Our  Spiritual  Connections” 
was  continued  in  small  worship  sharing  groups,  a highlight 
of  IMYM  for  many  Friends. 

This  year’s  meeting  was  plagued  by  two  distressing  in- 
juries. One  Friend  was  hit  on  her  bicycle  by  a truck  days 
before  she  was  to  present  a workshop  on  Permaculture  and 
Sustainability.  While  hiking  on  our  beautiful  Kitchen  Mesa, 
another  Friend  suffered  a precipitous  fall,  breaking  several 
bones  and  cracking  vertebrae.  We  found  grateful  connec- 
tion in  the  incredible  cooperation  of  the  rescue  effort,  which 
included  Friends,  Ghost  Ranch  staff  and  local  emergency 
personnel.  Both  injured  Friends  are  recovering  and  we  con- 
tinue to  hold  them  in  the  Light. 

We  joyfully  threshed  our  brand  new  Faith  and  Practice , 
which  will  remain  in  the  seasoning  process  until  December 
31, 2007.  After  16  years  of  work  by  many  dedicated  Friends, 
Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting’s  Faith  and  Practice  will  be  in 
print  and  available  June  2008.  A version  is  also  posted  on 
our  website,  imym.org,  for  perusal  and  continuing  input. 

After  several  years  of  discussion,  we  made  the  commit- 
ment to  begin  the  process  of  affiliating  with  Friends  Gen- 
eral Conference.  However,  we  were  not  in  unity  about  af- 
filiating with  Quaker  EarthCare  Witness.  That  matter  will 
come  up  again  next  year. 

Much  consideration  and  discussion  on  the  topic  of  Mi- 
grant and  Border  Concerns  led  to  a decision  to  fund 
intrameeting  visitation  on  the  topic,  as  well  as  adding  a line 
item  for  additional  contributions  to  the  Friends  Committee 


on  National  Legislation’s  new  staff  position  for  border  is- 
sues. 

We  were  also  happy  to  celebrate  the  90th  birthday  of 
American  Friends  Service  Committee  with  several  repre- 
sentatives from  that  excellent  organization. 

Many  friends  participated  in  and  enjoyed  the  timely  and 
humorous  presentation  of  the  play  “Mother  Earth  vs.  the 
World’s  People.” 

The  “Worship  Shearing”  booth  not  only  provided  hair- 
cuts for  those  who  needed  them  but  helped  support  ProNica, 
a group  dedicated  to  improving  the  lives  of  Nicaraguans. 

A minute  proposed  by  Las  Cruces  (NM)  Monthly 
Meeting  in  support  of  war  tax  resisters  was  adopted,  along 
with  a minute  welcoming  Wyoming  Friends  to  participate 
in  the  life  of  the  yearly  meeting.  The  relationship  between 
Wyoming  Monthly  Meeting  and  IMYM  will  be  reviewed 
after  three  years. 

A lively  group  of  children,  junior  and  senior  young  Friends 
blessed  us  with  their  energy.  While  several  adults  stepped  for- 
ward to  work  with  the  Senior  Young  Friends,  we  continue  to 
experience  difficulty  in  finding  adults  to  work  with  the  younger 
age  groups.  What  are  the  obstacles  to  this  ministry  and  how 
can  we  nurture  our  children  responsibly  and  joyfully? 

Happily,  way  opened  for  two  senior  young  Friends  to 
join  our  adult  representatives  in  attending  the  Friends  World 
Committee  for  Consultation  Triennial  meeting  in  Ireland 
this  August,  2007. 

We  go  forth  from  IMYM  in  the  hope  of  continuing  our 
spiritual  connections,  as  evidenced  by  the  widespread  inter- 
est in  and  support  of  our  Spiritual  Formation  Program. 

We  meet  in  a beautiful  part  of  our  world  where  there  is 
peace  and  tranquility,  but  we  recognize  that  much  of  the 
world  is  denied  this  gift,  partially  because  of  the  actions  and 
omissions  of  the  US  government. 

In  light  of  all  of  our  passionate  concerns  about  our  world 
today,  we  continue  to  pray  for  and  work  toward  an  end  to 
the  war  in  Iraq  and  a world  restored. 

In  the  Light,  Rebecca  Henderson,  Clerk,  and  Penny  Thron- 
Weber,  Assistant  Clerk. 
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Children’s  Yearly  Meeting 

ELpistle 

Dear  Quakers  around  the  world: 

At  Ghost  Ranch,  just  outside  of  Abiquiu,  New  Mexico, 
we  played  games  with  other  CYMs  and  Bop  the  Weasel  was 
a fun  game.  Other  things  we  liked  doing  were  swimming, 
playing  soccer  with  the  Senior  Young  Friends,  Crocodile 
River,  and  eating  at  the  very  large  dining  hall.  We  also  liked 
listening  to  special  guests  Margery  Mears  Larrabee  talk  about 
equality  and  Jane  Kroesen  on  Alternatives  to  Violence.  Pep- 
per Goodrich  talked  about  Guatemala  and  Steve  Finger  read 
us  a story  of  Quakers  and  the  Civil  Rights  Movement.  We 
walked  the  Labyrinth,  played  foosball  at  the  Cantina,  and 
played  the  games  of  Mission  Impossible  and  Red  Rover.  We 
drew  peace  banners  and  other  pictures.  We  went  on  two 
hikes  and  caught  grasshoppers  and  lizards,  which  was  fun. 

We  would  like  to  thank  MacGregor  “Marshmallow” 
(Ghost  Ranch  college  staff)  for  being  funny  and  nice,  and 
Eric  Swanson  (clerk  for  CYM’s)  for  putting  swimming  on 
our  schedule  and  for  all  his  hard  work  for  us. 

In  peace , Molly , Madisen,  Logan  and  Anastasia  for  Childrens 
Yearly  Meeting. 

Senior  Young  Friends 
Etistle 

Greetings  Friends, 

During  this  Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting  a record 
number  of  Senior  Young  Friends  attended  Early  Days  (on 
Sunday,  Monday  and  Tuesday)  and  took  advantage  of  un- 
scheduled camaraderie  and  relaxation.  We  enjoyed  the  Low 
Ropes  course,  hiking,  art  projects,  sunbathing,  (when  it  wasn’t 
raining),  and  games.  Also  during  Early  Days,  we  held  Meet- 
ing for  Worship  for  Business  during  which  we  recognized 
the  need  for  and  created  a Ministry  and  Counsel  for  the 
Senior  Young  Friends.  A major  adjustment  this  year  was 
our  change  of  housing  location  from  the  Casitas  up  to  the 
mesa.  While  the  housing  itself  was  an  improvement  (sheets! 
sinks!),  we  found  our  common  space  to  be  inadequate  and 
uncomfortable.  We  miss  the  old  days  in  the  Casitas, 
Longhouse  and  Art  House. 

Wednesday,  we  greeted  the  new  arrivals,  talked,  and 
played  into  the  night.  Thursday  we  began  Intergenerational 
Worship  Sharing  with  members  of  the  adult  meeting  and 
later  spent  time  with  the  Junior  Young  Friends. 

Friday  in  Meeting  for  Worship  for  Business,  we  chose 
our  co-clerks  for  the  next  two  years,  Henry  Easterling  and 
Sara  Motz-Storey.  We  had  a busy  afternoon  with 
Intergenerational  Worship  Sharing,  soccer  with  Children’s 


Yearly  Meeting,  tie-dying,  and  meeting  with  the  keynote 
speaker.  After  dinner  the  Senior  Young  Friends  hiked  up 
the  arroyo  to  sing  campfire  songs  and  hold  Meeting  for 
Worship. 

In  Business  Meeting  on  Saturday,  we  selected  our 
Friendly  Adult  Presences  for  next  year,  Jonathon  Taylor  and 
Kathi  Sutton.  This  year  in  Senior  Young  Friends,  we  split 
into  small  constant  groups  for  worship  sharing  and  commu- 
nity building.  The  Junior  Young  Friends  joined  our  “family 
groups”  on  Thursday  night.  Throughout  the  week,  we  have 
enjoyed  the  company,  wisdom,  and  love  of  the  Young  Adult 
Friends  (but  our  skit  is  still  better). 

In  the  Light,  Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting  Senior  Young 
Friends 

Junior  Young  Friends 
ELpistle 

Greetings,  Friends, 

We,  the  Junior  Young  Friends,  look  forward  to  IMYM 
every  year.  We  only  get  to  connect  once  a year,  and  when- 
ever we  do,  we  have  a great  time  and  have  lots  of  fun.  Dur- 
ing the  early  days,  many  JYFs  felt  that  there  were  options 
and  freedom.  New  Friends  were  welcomed  during  that  time, 
and  on  Wednesday  night  we  decorated  our  space  to  make  it 
our  own.  The  low  ropes  activities  amplified  teamwork.  And 
the  JYFs  also  enjoyed  waterfront  activities  on  Abiquiu  Lake, 
which  included  canoeing,  kayaking  and  swimming. 

Mask  making  led  by  Eleanor  Dart  provided  an  oppor- 
tunity for  JYFs  to  sculpt  our  faces  and  decorate  them  to  our 
liking.  We  then  brought  our  masks  to  life  to  discover  the 
meaning  of  the  masks  and  what  they  came  to  tell  us.  The 
masks  were  talking  from  our  spiritual  center.  Some  people 
felt  it  was  a weird  experience,  but  it  became  more  natural  as 
people  got  more  into  it. 

The  Alternatives  to  Violence  Project,  an  excellent  pro- 
gram led  by  Patricia  Morrison,  included  community  build- 
ing, cooperation  and  listening  skills,  in  order  to  find  alter- 
natives to  violence. 

After  hiking  two  miles  to  Padre  Gym  (Jim?)  Bridge  for 
our  campout,  we  provided  a feast  for  the  insects  and  ants. 
We  had  a good  time  anyway  and  managed  a Business  Meet- 
ing. 

This  year  at  IMYM  we  learned  to  deepen  our  spiritual 
connections  within  ourselves  and  connect  with  that  of  God 
in  each  other. 

Recording  Clerk : Damon  Motz-Storey 

Clerk:  Maggie  Perry 

Co-Clerk:  Taylor  Holdaway 

See  p.  18  to  see  IMYM  action  minutes. 
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A History  of 
War  Tax 
Resistance  in  the 
United  States 


by  Vickie  Aldrich 

[During  this  year’s  annual  session  Intermountain  Yearly  Meet- 
ing approved  a minute  supporting  “those  in  our  Yearly  Meeting 
who  feel  called  to  war  tax  resistance”  (see p.  1 9).  Vickie  is  a war 
tax  resister. ] 

It  is  against  current  US  law  to  refuse  to  pay  all  or  part  of 
one’s  income  tax  as  a protest  against  war,  yet  throughout  the 
history  of  this  country,  individuals  and  at  times  groups  have 
made  this  choice. 

War  tax  resistance  has  a long  history  in  the  United  States. 
The  first  recorded  tax  resistance  was  by  the  Algonquin  tribe 
in  1637,  when  the  Dutch  wanted  to  impose  a tax  on  them  in 
order  to  build  a fort.  When  Quakers  arrived  and  founded 
the  colony  of  Pennsylvania  in  the  1650s  they  started  the  prac- 
tice of  refusing  either  collectively  or  individually  to  pay  taxes 
for  war.  In  the  1700s  one  Quaker-led  legislature  refused  to 
fund  a war  expedition  to  Canada.  Some  Quakers  were  actu- 
ally disowned  for  paying  war  taxes  during  the  Revolution- 
ary War.  During  the  Mexican  War,  Henry  David  Thoreau 
refused  to  pay  his  taxes  and  made  the  following  statement: 
“If  a thousand  people  were  not  to  pay  their  tax  bill  this  year, 
that  would  not  be  a violent  and  bloody  measure,  as  it  would 
be  to  pay  them,  and  enable  the  state  to  commit  violence  and 
shed  innocent  blood.” 

Before  World  War  II,  only  a small  number  (as  low  as  3 
percent)  of  the  population  paid  income  tax.  In  1943  the  em- 
ployer-withheld income  tax  went  into  effect,  and  income 
tax  began  to  impact  most  of  the  population.  At  a 1948  con- 
ference on  “More  Disciplined  and  Revolutionary  Pacifist 
Activity”  held  in  Chicago,  the  Tax  Refusal  Committee  was 
formed.  This  was  the  first  organization  of  tax  resisters.  Be- 
tween WWII  and  the  Vietnam  War  only  six  individuals  were 
imprisoned  for  war-tax  refusal.  They  were  James  Otsuka, 
Maurice  McCrackin,  Juanita  Nelson  (who  lived  in  New 
Mexico  for  a period),  Eroseanna  Robinson,  Walter  Gormly, 
and  Arthur  Evans  (with  whom  the  author  stood  on  vigil 
lines  in  the  1960s).  All  were  imprisoned  for  some  form  of 
non-cooperation  during  the  trial  process. 

The  1960s  and  early  1970s  were  the  height  of  war- tax 
resistance.  In  1963  an  organization  called  Peacemakers  pub- 
lished a book  on  tax  resistance.  Then  in  1965  Joan  Baez 
announced  that  she  would  withhold  60  percent  of  her  taxes 
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STOP  PAYING 
FOR  WAR. 


as  a protest  to  the  Vietnam  War.  By  the  early  1970s  the 
number  of  income  tax  resisters  was  estimated  at  around 
200,000,  up  from  275  in  1966,  with  many  more  refusing  to 
pay  the  telephone  tax  \a  3%  excise  tax  which  was  originally 
imposed  in  1898  to  help  fund  the  Spanish-American  war;  this 
tax  was  rescinded  by  Congress  in  2006\.  In  1969  the  War  Tax 
Resistance  organization  was  formed.  In  1973  Peace  Tax  Fund 
legislation  was  first  introduced  in  Congress  to  allow  people, 
led  by  conscience,  an  alternative  destination  for  their  taxes. 
In  1978  the  book,  People  Pay  for  Peace , by  a Friend  named 
William  Durland,  was  published  by  the  Center  on  Law  and 
Pacifism.  With  the  end  of  the  Vietnam  War  war-tax  resis- 
tance ebbed  until  President  Reagan  began  a program  to  build 
up  the  military  in  the  early  1980s.  According  to  the  War 
Resisters  League  web  site  (warresisters.org):  “A  national  stir 
was  created  in  1981  when  Roman  Catholic  Archbishop 
Raymond  Hunthausen  of  Seattle  urged  citizens  to  refuse  to 
pay  50  percent  of  their  income  taxes  to  protest  spending  on 
nuclear  weapons.  Letters  of  endorsement  of  his  stand  were 
made  by  other  religious  leaders  in  Seattle  and  elsewhere 
around  the  country”  (peacetaxseven.com/history.html). 

In  1982  the  WRL  published  a new  guidebook  for  war- 
tax  resisters.  At  the  same  time  they  began  to  produce  their 
yearly  pie  chart  showing  the  distribution  of  our  tax  money. 
The  1980s  also  saw  the  formation  of  the  National  War  Tax 
Resistance  Coordinating  Committee  (NWTRCC),  which 
currently  sends  out  a quarterly  newsletter  and  can  be  ac- 
cessed at  its  web  site:  www.nwtrcc.org.  At  the  end  of  the 
1980s,  with  the  fall  of  the  Berlin  Wall  and  the  end  of  the 
Cold  War,  many  pacifists  hoped  for  an  end  to  the  war  taxes. 

Just  as  people  relaxed,  the  Gulf  War  was  launched,  and 
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new  resisters  chose  to  refuse  to  pay  for  it.  This  led  in  the 
1990s  to  the  auctioning  of  two  homes  of  war  tax  resisters  in 
Maine.  “In  1989,  the  IRS  seized  and  auctioned  the  Colrain, 
MA,  home  of  war  tax  resisters  Randy  Kehler  and  Betsy 
Corner;  shortly  thereafter,  the  home  of  resisters  Bob  Bady 
and  Pat  Morse,  neighbors  of  Kehler-Corner,  was  also  seized 
and  auctioned.  Within  hours,  a support  committee  was 
formed.  Significant  articles  appeared  in  newspapers  across 
the  country.  After  their  eviction  in  1991,  the  house  was  oc- 
cupied by  a rotating  collection  of  affinity  groups  until  1992, 
when  the  new  owners  forced  their  way  in.  A continuous  vigil 
outside  lasted  until  the  fall  of  1993”  (warresisters.org). 

In  1993  Congress  passed  the  Religious  Freedom  Res- 
toration Act,  which  allowed  people  to  practice  their  reli- 
gion, even  if  it  clashed  with  government  policy.  Two  groups 
of  Quakers  used  this  as  a way  to  challenge  the  payment  of 
taxes  for  war.  Both  cases  were  dismissed  in  the  lower  courts. 
Now  as  we  enter  the  “long  war”  once  again,  people  in  New 
Mexico  and  across  the  US  are  refusing  to  pay  taxes  for  war. 
The  National  War  Tax  Resistance  Coordinating  Commit- 
tee helps  to  connect  and  support  war  tax  resisters  through- 


out the  US  and  also  to  encourage  protests,  such  as  penny 
polls  on  tax  day.  A penny  poll  is  when  individuals  are  given 
pennies  to  put  into  different  jars  to  indicate  where  they  would 
like  their  tax  dollars  to  be  spent. 

In  April  2006  the  New  York  Yearly  Meeting  of  the  Re- 
ligious Society  of  Friends  passed  the  following  minute  in 
support  of  Quakers  refusing  to  pay  taxes  in  support  of  the 
Iraq  War: 

The  Living  Spirit  works  to  give  joy,  peace  and  prosper- 
ity through  love,  integrity  and  compassionate  justice 
among  people.  We  are  united  in  this  Power.  We  acknowl- 
edge that  paying  for  war  violates  our  religious  convic- 
tion. We  will  witness  to  this  religious  conviction  in  each 
of  our  communities.  ( From  a press  release  available  at 
www.  nwtrcc.  org/06quakerelease.  htm). 

Vickie  Aldrich  is  a math  instructor  at  Doha  Ana  Commu- 
nity College  (Las  Cruces  (NM)  and  a war  tax  resister.  This  article 
was  compiled  from  information  on  the  WRL  web  site 
www.warresisters.org/history_wtr.htm  and  the  National  War  Tax 
Resistance  Coordinating  Committee  web  site  www.nwtrcc.org  . 
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Steve  and  Vicki  Finger,  Flagstaff  (AZ)  Meeting 


Ben  Parke,  AFSC  in  LA,  playing  guitar 
and  girl  standing  on  her  head 


Above  photos 
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Rabia  and  Benjamin 
singing  songs  of  praise  to  God  with  a group  of  Quaki 
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Jack  Powelson  reciting  a poem  he  wrote  in  high  school  seventy  years  ago 
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Margery  Larrabee  and  Mary  Waddington 


Below,  Young  Friends  in  a skit 


Karoline  Jarr  reading  poems  (above) 


and  Carolyn  Kuban  and  George  Banks  (below) 
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THE  BLUE  BEACON 


by  David  Ray 

Pima  Friends  Meeting  (Tucson,  AZ) 


“Look  for  the  blue  beacon,  the  pulsing  blue  beacon,” 
the  chubby  middle-aged  fellow  with  the  beer  belly  told  Juan, 
giving  him  another  pat  on  the  shoulder.  “Like  a beam.  It’s 
as  good  as  a lighthouse  to  bring  you  in.” 

“And  that  will  be  el  centro  de  la  cuidad?.  ” 

“Right  downtown.  Si,  Amigo.  Right  to  the  center.  Once 
you’re  in  the  town,  el  centro , all  will  go  well.  There  will  be 
friends  there.  Lots  of  our  people.” 

“Like  other  guys  you  helped?” 

“Plenty.  Women  too.” 

“Bueno.” 

Juan  had  heard  of  such  men  as  this,  the  generous  ones, 
those  who  could  be  trusted,  not  like  the  other  coyotes  who 
would  take  money  and  disappear.  Juan  had  heard  such  sto- 
ries of  grievous  disappointment,  people  returned  again  and 
again  by  La  Migra  and  maybe  never  even  making  it  to  the 
States. 

This  man  who  had  come  up  to  Juan  as  he  stepped  down 
from  the  bus,  as  if  he  were  a long  lost  relative,  was  different. 
True,  he  wasn’t  the  one  Juan  had  been  told  to  look  for,  nor 
did  this  new  friend — older  than  anyone  else  in  sight — have 
any  interest  in  hearing  the  password. 

He  said  his  name  was  Miguel,  but  that  there  was  no 
need  to  know  it — tomorrow  it  might  be  another.  Such  hon- 
esty was  impressive.  As  the  genial  fellow  explained,  the  busi- 
ness went  better  if  it  was  all  just  Amigo  this  and  Senor  that. 

Besides,  the  coyote  reminded  Juan  of  his  father,  who 
also  talked  slow,  looked  you  in  the  eye,  and  had  a witty  gleam 
in  his  own,  which  were  as  golden  and  flecked  as  agates.  You 
didn’t  see  four-legged  coyotes  with  a beer  belly  like  this 
hombre  s,  that’s  for  sure.  Moreover,  coyote  was  a stupid  name 
for  any  one  whose  job  was  to  help  you  into  the  new  land. 
Miguel  wasn’t  holding  a torch,  but  he  was  the  closest  thing 
to  the  Statue  of  Liberty  that  Juan  could  imagine. 

It  was  flattering  to  get  special  treatment.  Miguel  had 
singled  Juan  out,  taking  charge  from  the  moment  after  the 
passengers  spewed  out  of  the  bus  until  he  patted  the  new 
arrival  on  the  sleeve.  Anyone  else  might  have  needed  hand- 
cuffs to  take  such  complete  charge  of  Juan. 

“I  just  help  one  at  a time,”  the  new  friend  said.  “More 
than  one,  it  gets  risky.”  Miguel  paid  for  Juan’s  beers  as  well 


as  his  own,  asking  for  nothing.  Juan  asked  again  about  the 
man  who  was  supposed  to  meet  him.  “They  said  a skinny 
man.” 

“Forget  it.  That  man  is  a real  coyote  you  can  be  sure. 
There  are  dozens  of  them  all  over  town.  But  I’m  not  a coy- 
ote myself,  just  a helper.” 

“That’s  what  I need,”  Juan  said,  and  when  he  went  si- 
lent, staring  at  his  bottle  of  Dos  Equis,  Miguel  said,  “I’ve 
got  a place  for  you — it’s  a nice  hotel,  the  Yolanda,  and  in  the 
morning  we’ll  get  a fresh  start.  I’ll  come  around  and  we’ll 
have  ourselves  a good  breakfast  and  head  you  off  in  the  right 
direction.” 

Juan  was  tired,  dreamy,  knowing  he  should  not  even 
imagine  what  was  ahead.  He  had  been  told  so  many  things 
about  what  was  waiting  in  the  States — farmers  begging  for 
help  with  their  oranges  or  grapes,  ranchers  who  had  miles  of 
fences  to  keep  in  repair,  and  builders  who  hired  anybody 
who  knew  how  to  swing  a hammer.  He  had  been  told  about 
wealthy  retirees  who  needed  gardeners  for  their  grand  es- 
tates, which  sometimes  leveled  a hill  or  even  a mountain. 

“You  don’t  need  my  password?”  It  was  hard  for  Juan  to 
believe  he  could  forget  the  word  he  had  mouthed  for  hours 
on  more  than  one  bus  rattling  north,  afraid  that  his  destiny 
depended  on  not  forgetting  it.  “Maybe  they’ll  need  it  at  this 
Yolanda.” 

“That  password  stuff  is  nonsense.  Like  I say,  I’ll  fetch 
you  first  thing  in  the  morning.  I got  the  room  reserved  for 
you,  a bed  anyway.” 

“How  much?”  Juan  asked. 

“On  me,”  Miguel  assured  him.  “You  pay  me  when  I cut 
you  loose,  and  that  covers  everything.  How  much  you  got?” 

Juan  took  the  roll  of  dirty  banknotes  out  of  his  pocket 
and  let  Miguel  flip  through.  “Just  right,”  he  said,  “and  I’ll 
let  you  keep  a thousand  pesos,  you  never  know  when  you’ll 
need  it.  Those  Migra  all  have  their  hands  out.” 

Juan  felt  clever  to  have  withheld  five  hundred  in  smaller 
bills,  hidden  in  his  shoe.  He  knew  all  about  la  mordita,  how 
anybody  in  a uniform  had  to  have  the  bribe,  even  if  it  was 
not  much.  Except  the  bus  drivers.  Not  one  had  asked  him 
for  anything  but  his  ticket. 

“Tell  you  what,”  Miguel  said,  handing  the  wad  of  money 
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back,  “you  keep  this  until  I give  you  a proper  sendoff.  And 
if  you  spend  a hundred  or  so  on  a puta  in  the  Yolanda,  that’s 
okay  too,  Hombre."  Miguel  had  a smile  he  seemed  to  have 
saved  for  that  suggestion. 

“I  don’t  need  no  girls,”  Juan  said. 

“Maybe  not.  A young  man  like  you,  you  should  keep 
yourself  clean.  I got  sons  older  than  you,  Hombre.  But  if 
you  change  your  mind,  have  it  on  me.  You  gotta  say  goodbye 
proper  to  this  god-forsaken  country,  maybe  get  something 
good  to  take  along.” 

“There’s  a lot  of  good,”  Juan  said,  “but  I got  a girl  back 
in  Guatemala.  She’s  gonna  come  up  and  you  can  give  her  a 
hand  too.” 

“Sooner  rather  than  later,  I hope,”  Miguel  said,  and  they 
left  the  taverna  and  walked  down  the  street  to  the  Hotel 
Yolanda.  Bugs  were  flickering  around  the  outside  lights  and 
a few  young  men  and  two  women  loitered  near  the  door, 
sitting  on  flower  planters.  In  the  lobby  more  young  men  sat 
on  broken-down  couches,  hats  in  their  hands.  The  Yolanda 
was  just  another  bus  station,  Juan  thought,  and  wondered  if 
he  too  should  sit  in  the  lobby  all  night  rather  than  pay  for  a 
room.  But  Miguel  had  already  arranged  everything  and  had 
paid  the  clerk. 

Juan  went  upstairs  and  in  a dormitory  found  the  top 
bunk,  number  fourteen.  There  were  a thousand  smells  to 
ignore,  those  he  knew  and  a few  he  didn’t.  But  mostly  it  was 
the  smell  of  weariness  and  cigarette  smoke,  sweat  and  te- 
quila and  women,  for  he  had  seen  the  women  loitering  out- 
side the  hotel  and  how  they  had  looked  at  him  and  he  knew 
it  was  their  hotel  as  well  as  a way  station  for  immigrants.  It 
was  a hotel  saturated  with  perfume,  incense,  fumes  from 
bedside  oil  lamps. 

He  thought  of  going  back  downstairs  and  approaching 
one  of  the  women  just  so  he  could  resist  the  temptation  and 
take  along  the  pride  of  having  said  no  to  temptation.  But  he 
had  a more  urgent  mission,  and  soon  floated  into  troubled 
dreams. 

He  had  dreamed  of  the  head  before,  as  he  slept  on  a bus 
halfway  through  Mexico.  It  was  the  head  that  had  been 
rolled  up  to  the  door  of  a friend  who  had  committed  some 
nameless  offense.  It  was  the  head  that  had  spoken  not  a 
word,  a head  Juan  had  not  even  seen  though  he  heard  enough 
to  picture  it  vividly.  It  was  the  head  that  had  told  him  to  get 
on  a bus  north  as  soon  as  he  could  save  enough  pesos.  He 
and  his  friends  had  always  talked  about  going  to  the  US, 
maybe  Los  Angeles,  but  it  had  been  the  head  he  had  not 
seen  that  had  spoken  to  Juan.  With  each  mile  of  a rattling 
bus  north  he  had  given  thanks  it  was  farther  behind  him. 

Miguel  was  sitting  in  the  lobby  when  Juan  came  down 
just  before  dawn.  Sleepless  young  men  were  stretched  out 
on  couches,  and  a few  on  the  dirty  tile  floor. 

An  ancient  yellow  taxi  was  parked  by  the  curb,  engine 
idling.  Two  young  men  were  sitting  in  the  back  seat,  and 
when  they  saw  Juan,  the  rear  door  swung  open  and  one  of 


the  men  scooted  over  to  make  room  for  Juan. 

Miguel  leaned  forward  and  yelled  at  the  driver.  “Not 
your  man,”  he  said. 

“What  was  that?”  Juan  asked. 

“Nothing.  That  driver,  he’s  a coyote.  He  thought  you 
were  one  of  his.” 

“You  mean  they  can  just  take  a taxi  across?” 

“No,  no,  of  course  not.  The  driver  has  himself  a deal 
maybe  a hundred  miles  up  the  fence  where  he  can  pay  the 
mordita  on  both  sides,  but  a taxi  won’t  get  nowhere  once  it’s 
in  the  States.  He’ll  be  back  here  before  dark  and  them  guys 
won’t  be  in  it.  The  Migra  will  have  them  in  a cage.” 

“They  don’t  make  it?” 

“Hell  no,  they  don’t  make  it,  not  in  that  rattletrap  with 
that  coyote.  He  makes  that  trip  about  twice  a week.” 

“You  mean  he  knows  he’ll  get  caught?” 

“He  don’t  care.  Like  I say,  he  makes  a good  living 
and  they  let  him  drive  that  tin  can  right  back.  That’s  what 
you  get  from  the  real  coyote.  You’re  lucky  you  got  me.  Fin- 
ish your  coffee  and  I take  you  to  the  right  place  and  you’re 
on  your  way.  That’s  how  it  is,  Hombre .” 

“If  he  dumped  me  like  that  I’d  come  back  and  kill  him,” 
Juan  said. 

“Those  bastards  are  too  dumb  to  figure  it  out,  they  just 
think  it’s  the  driver  that  got  caught.” 

“It  sounds  pretty  crazy.” 

“Damn  right,  Hombre.  Some  of  them  fools  take  the  ride 
again  as  soon  as  they  can.” 

Juan  hadn’t  been  called  hombre  often.  He  knew  he  looked 
even  younger  than  he  was.  But  he  was  old  enough  to  have 
made  the  decision  to  leave  his  village.  He  wasn’t  waiting 
around  until  he  wound  up  like  his  friends  who  had  been 
disappeared.  If  you  asked  that  head  why  he  had  been  disap- 
peared, he  probably  wouldn’t  know.  Maybe  he  had  looked 
at  someone  the  wrong  way  or  walked  too  close  to  somebody. 
The  disappeared  probably  never  knew  why. 

Juan  had  always  known  who  to  trust,  he  told  himself. 
Otherwise  he’d  not  have  come  so  far.  The  border  was  a 
stone’s  throw  away  now  as  he  bent  down  and  prepared  to 
crawl  through  the  culvert  that  connected  to  a tunnel.  The 
rest  of  the  trip  would  be  no  problema,  just  follow  the  direc- 
tions Miguel  had  sketched  out  as  they  had  coffee,  a pleasant 
chat  until  Miguel  had  called  the  waitress  back  with  his  af- 
terthought, insisting  that  Juan  have  a big  plate  of  huevos  ran - 
cheros , same  as  Miguel  had  ordered  for  himself.  “He’s  still  a 
growing  boy,”  he  told  her. 

Juan  started  to  protest,  then  decided  it  was  useless.  But 
hombre  is  hombre , boy  is  something  else.  He  reminded  him- 
self he  would  soon  shake  this  man’s  hand  and  be  gone,  and 
maybe  it  was  better  if  he  didn’t  like  him  too  much.  Some 
people  just  aren’t  as  nice  in  the  morning  as  they  are  at  night. 
His  father  was  like  that  too,  and  it  really  was  remarkable 
how  the  man  resembled  his  father.  It  seemed  a slander  to 
call  him  a coyote,  but  that  was  just  a word.  Hombre , boy, 
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coyote,  guide,  whatever,  whichever.  Guide,  Miguel  had 
said  to  call  him,  but  he  hadn’t  made  up  his  mind  what  to  call 
Juan. 

The  farewell  words  were  reassuring.  “You’ll  know  you’re 
there  when  you  spot  the  blue  beacon!”  Juan  didn’t  have  to 
give  Miguel  the  wad  of  money  until  the  last  minute.  Then 
Miguel  spread  his  arms  and  smiled,  gave  his  boy  an  abrazo. 
Just  like  Dad,  Juan  thought. 

Juan  wished  he  had  not  withheld  the  money  in  his  shoe. 
It  had  been  a petty  thing  to  do.  In  the  States  they  would  not 
want  pesos  anyway,  and  he  would  get  to  work  the  minute  he 
got  there. 

The  tunnel  smelled  like  a sewer,  and  Juan  had  to  stoop 
and  crawl  for  the  next  hour.  When  he  pushed  aside  a wooden 
slab  above  him,  he  crawled  out  into  the  sunlight  and  looked 
around.  He  was  in  a cemetery,  surrounded  with  tombs  and 
plastic  flowers. 

All  he  had  to  do  now  was  follow  the  directions  north 
and  stay  out  of  sight.  He  was  already  in  the  USA.  In  the 
distance  he  could  see  a highway  disappearing  between  moun- 
tains. If  only  his  novia  were  with  him.  He  would  write  to 
Blanca  and  give  her  the  directions.  She  wouldn’t  even  need 
Miguel’s  help.  But  right  now  he  had  to  think  of  himself, 
and  above  all  take  no  more  risk  than  he  had  to.  He  would 
stay  in  the  cemetery  until  after  dark,  mindful  that  the  Migra 
were  watchful  and  clever.  The  thousand  he  kept  back 
wouldn’t  be  enough  for  mordita,  he  was  sure. 

He  had  survived  the  heat  of  the  desert  before.  It  was 
nothing,  he  told  himself,  Nada.  He  began  mumbling  his 
prayers  of  gratitude  and  managed  in  the  shadow  of  a tomb 
to  sleep  another  hour  or  so  in  the  afternoon.  Miguel  had 
been  right,  it  was  better  to  be  a loner  and  to  have  no  luggage 
or  plastic  bags  to  weigh  a man  down.  It  was  better  not  to 
take  more  than  one  plastic  jug  like  the  one  Miguel  had  given 
him,  for  that  way  he  could  walk  fast  and  even  zigzag  through 
the  forest  of  cactus  if  he  had  to,  darting  back  and  forth  like 
a jackrabbit  if  he  had  to,  eluding  the  Migra. 

At  night  he  set  out,  and  by  the  time  a crimson  streak 
appeared  over  the  eastern  mountains  Juan  was  crawling, 
standing  every  hour  or  so  to  look  for  the  blue  beacon. 

And  then  he  spotted  it,  though  it  was  pale  in  the  sun. 
Still,  it  pulsed,  beckoned,  leading  him  to  his  new  home.  He 
would  stand  in  el  centro , the  main  plaza.  He  would  know  he 
had  achieved  a fitting  triumph  for  the  first  half  of  his  life. 
And  he  would  go  to  a cathedral  and  pray  for  even  more 
glorious  success  in  the  second  half,  and  he  would  pray  for 
Blanca  and  all  the  family.  Because  now  he  had  found  The 
Way,  the  way  north,  the  way  to  freedom,  the  way  to  a good 
life. 

He  would  forget  what  he  had  left  behind,  wipe  out  scenes 
there  was  no  point  in  remembering.  He  would  never  again 
dreams  about  the  head.  He  would  never  talk  about  the  death 
squads  and  what  they  had  done.  He  was  going  to  a land 
where  such  matters  would  have  no  reality  except  in  the  mov- 


ies, where  no  one  would  believe  that  beheaded  bodies  wound 
up  on  trash  heaps  or  in  barrancas  with  junk  and  plastic  bags 
that  seemed  to  breathe  in  the  wind,  as  if  they  were  the  lungs 
ripped  out  of  the  victims.  No  one  in  a nice  country  would 
believe  that  children  had  been  bayoneted  in  front  of  their 
mothers.  For  Juan  the  new  life  meant  banishment  for  all 
such  thoughts.  His  village  was  already  more  dream  than 
reality.  Soon  his  mind  would  be  clear  of  all  that  was  un- 
pleasant. 

But  not  quite  yet.  First  he  had  a few  more  miles  to 
stroll  through  the  desert.  He  knew  that  the  pale  light  was 
farther  away  than  it  looked.  But  he  knew  the  right  prayer 
and  had  been  mumbling  it  for  hours.  Yea,  though  he  walked 
through  the  valley  of  death  he  would  know  no  evil.  And 
now  he  was  guided  by  the  blue  beacon. 

By  mid-afternoon  he  had  to  take  shelter  from  the  sun 
under  the  mesquite  trees  along  a sandy  arroyo.  He  licked 
his  salty  arms  and  hands  and  stood  to  cup  his  urine  in  his 
palm,  slurping  it  up  with  gratitude  to  the  almighty  for  hav- 
ing made  a man  who  could  renew  himself  in  such  a way. 
God  is  good,  and  even  practical.  Guiding  Juan  to  the  blue 
beacon,  God  had  not  let  him  become  a mummy  like  the  one 
he  saw  in  the  arroyo. 

As  night  fell  the  beacon  brightened,  and  its  pulses 
seemed  to  have  become  more  leisurely,  for  a broad  beam 
from  it  swept  back  and  forth  in  a half  circle.  Juan  managed 
to  get  to  his  feet  one  more  time  and  looked  up  at  the  stars, 
but  none  were  as  bright  as  the  beacon. 

Soon  he  would  be  a gardener  or  maybe  a taxi  driver.  Or 
maybe  he  would  start  by  working  in  a hotel  or  a motel.  And 
he  would  have  Blanca  join  him  and  they  would  be  married 
in  the  cathedral.  And  Blanca  would  not  spend  her  days 
washing  clothes  in  the  river.  Perhaps  they  had  decided  to 
move  the  beacon  to  the  edge  of  the  city. 

Juan  did  not  want  to  arrive  crawling.  He  had  to  walk 
into  the  city.  And  when  he  ran  into  the  fence  he  fell  against 
it  and  his  hands  clawed  at  the  metal  webbing  and  he  looked 
up  at  scrolls  of  barbed  wire.  Through  the  lines  of  that  wire 
with  barbs  like  musical  notes  the  stars  seemed  to  be  hum- 
ming. 

The  blinding  klieg  lights  went  on  and  shouts  were  di- 
rected at  him  and  then  a huge  hand  clasped  his  neck  and 
pulled  him  around,  holding  him  like  a chicken. 

“Stay  right  there,  hombreV' 

Juan  had  no  choice  as  his  arms  were  twisted  back  and 
he  was  dragged  toward  the  van.  He  saw  it  was  similar  to 
those  the  death  squads  used — a Bronco  or  a Cherokee.  In 
the  dark  he  couldn’t  be  sure  which. 

But  what  about  the  beacon?  “La  luz he  said.  “El faro 
azul,  donde  estai” 

“Another  one  looking  for  Tucson,”  laughed  the  leader, 
giving  Juan  a jerk. 

“Tucson,  si,  Tucson,  Senor." 

“Another  hundred  miles,  a bit  more,  amigo,  and  you’d  be 
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close.” 

“Not  Tucson?’ 

“You  guys  oughta  get  your  geography  straight.  You’re 
not  the  first.” 

“Que  es  esa  luz  azufi” 

“What’s  the  light?  It’s  the  state  prison,  man.” 

“Yeah,”  another  added,  “don’t  worry,  we  ain’t  gonna  throw 
you  in  there.  You’re  going  back  where  you  come  from.  Pronto, 
hombre." 

“Some  idiot  tells  them  that  light’s  at  the  Tucson  airport 
or  something.” 

The  van  pulled  up  before  a large  cinderblock  building 
and  the  prisoner  was  lifted  to  his  feet  and  helped  down  onto 
the  gravel. 

Juan  could  not  believe  that  the  nameless  coyote  had  be- 
trayed him.  Miguel  must  have  been  mistaken.  When  he 
got  back  across  the  border,  the  first  thing  he  had  to  do  was 
enlighten  Miguel  that  the  blue  beacon  was  not  beamed  from 
Tucson  and  that  someone  had  said  bad  things  about  him.  □ 
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IMYM  07.01  Funds  will  be  provided  for  the  young  friends 
travel  and  registration  to  attend  the  Friends  World  Commit- 
tee for  Consultation  triennial  to  be  held  in  Dublin,  Ireland. 

IMYM  07.10  We  approve  the  Faith  and  Practice  Committee’s 
recommendations  as  follows: 

a)  The  committee  will  continue  to  accept  suggestions  and  con- 
cerns from  the  larger  IMYM  community  until  12-31-07.  It  is 
to  be  understood  that  revisions  and  additions  will  be  limited  in 
scope  and  not  alter  the  spirit  of  the  Faith  and  Practice  as  it  cur- 
rently stands. 

b)  The  committee  will  meet  in  January  2008  to  consider  all 
feedback  and  to  determine  what  needs  to  be  added  or  revised 
as  well  as  to  determine  the  format  of  the  final  publication. 

c)  In  addition  to  the  hardcopy  version,  the  committee  will  main- 
tain a copy  on  the  web.  This  will  allow  for  ongoing  input  and 
revision  as  appropriate  and  will  serve  to  keep  alive  the  concept 
that  a Faith  and  Practice  best  serves  as  a living  document  that 
invites  reflective  process. 

IMYM  07.11  In  response  to  a request  from  Wyoming  Friends 
Meeting,  Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting  wishes  to  begin  a wel- 
coming relationship.  We  invite  Wyoming  Friends  to  attend 


Jam.  Granii»ii»Neindbr  - Mul-Msad  Allowed 
St  Meeting,  fatotdf,  British 

Cttlnrafe.  Namhmted  by  Jay  fttewail,  B.C.  lass  wit? 
do  wupmiive  msricet  research  mi  ecfeuMioii  to 
assist  Msmijs  s«te;ste»ce  tamers  ia  Guatemala 
develop  oqgsiikally  productive  and  mmtmscaily 
mind  ways  of  mMfina  their  laud,  w®r  snd 
feres  is. 


Evefp  Jtadin  ~ Friends  Maeting  of  Wtishirsgtm 
DC.  Nominated  by  M;«  Carter,  Ctetlfofd  Evelyn 
took  <s  spiritual  pigrimESge  throughout  the  1652 
area  of  England,  worshiping  with  British  Fnentfe 
mi  visiting  histcrieal  sites.  Afterward  she  vm  an 
elder  mii  prayer  presence  as  a Friend  is  Residence  at 
Qssakw  Stodjf 


Tntste: 


AfaBownm  Carolyn  West  Miller,  prcsdiusf,  Brirfeet  Mwx,  Midwl  Muwr  [Cotstdinator], 

dailies Newby, Poristero Newiito  Winer  I mserofCtesSi]. 


Mpm.tH  overage  mm  mi  Loadershij*  rormtaatioos  are  open  ffrom  IwitvUfuat  FrleMda,  »uh>  tings,  otwl  organ  Daltons) 

and  mast  be  received  by  January  J,  2&M.  Contact  .Michael  Mover,  Coordinator,  Wra.  Feint  Untv.,  Oskaioosa.  IA  525??. 
Phone  or  e-mail  ramwtnt'«:imhaska,mrff  or  go  t®  www.quaker.org  pietotttendow  iiujnt 


I he  Cliirenee  stud  Lilly  Pickett  Fndowmenl:  awarded  five  grants 
tills  year  to  support  emerging  Quaker  leadership 


Molly  Sheehan  - Gwynstrd  Wig.  iSkinsirmtesl  by  Melanie  Duoty, 
M©msvi.l.I«,:  PA.  through  theAtrsem  Cheat  Lakes  Initiative, 
Molly  will  working  at  Rw«ndi  with  the  CMtolreo  of  Hope 
pnopiw  whose  puls  are  management,  prac®  Fui  idiag, 

ttaMuaiastthttf,  «ral  .rmtaeiliatiuM.  Spans  pmUctpadim  will  be- her 

wjor  tnetef. 


Parker  Hew  - Mf  Toby  M«fitly 

NemiMit&tl  by  Helene  Ballads,  MavrfbfdL 
Timsagi  tim  fieNI  »fbmniitet«a 
write! i wniny  .awareness. 

Pteker  wiii  assist  In'  kstenhiiiiy  ra?«®y  and 
rebuilding  alter  naturstt  tendm  irougti 
desiptiug  low-cast  afe  nisi  tellder 

homes. 


CherlceBocfe  - Nastey  Friesd*  Church 
Nomiattifei  by  Bruce  Rslwp,  Nwberg,  OR 
As  a piM&ml  ten  it  North  Wtey  Friends 
Church,  Cterice  is  deepening  iter  call  to 
©Vnistr?.  is  pwnae  fircorrainmio 
building  at»ag:  yottisg  mtalts  tbtw#  small 
group  fba&ed  <m  s*$«al  jsjssfce  shmI  ptacemdring 
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Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting  gatherings 
and  to  send  a representative  to  Continu- 
ing Committee  that  meets  in  January  and 
June.  During  this  time,  we  can  get  better 
acquainted,  share  our  spiritual  experiences 
and  practices,  open  up  more  communica- 
tion and  intervisitation,  and  explore  how 
our  future  relationship  might  develop.  We 
suggest  that,  as  individuals,  Wyoming 
Friends  participate  in  the  life  of  Inter- 
mountain Yearly  Meeting  as  they  are 
moved.  We  recommend  that  this  relation- 
ship be  reviewed  in  about  three  years  to 
see  if  changes  are  desired. 

IMYM  07.13  IMYM  wishes  to  begin  the 
process  of  affiliating  with  FGC. 

IMYM  07.14  We  approve  $2,000  for 
Spiritual  Formation  Group  pilot  program 
activities  for  this  fall  and  $3,000  for  the 
2008  budget. 

IMYM  07.15  Our  religious  convictions 
lead  us  to  take  a stand  against  war.  There 
are  many  ways  to  do  this,  one  of  which  is 
war  tax  resistance.  We  support  those  in 
our  Yearly  Meeting  who  feel  called  to  war 
tax  resistance. 

IMYM  07.17  We  approve  a program  of 
educational  and  worshipful  inter-visitation 
within  the  Yearly  Meeting  that  consists  of 
grounding  in  the  spirit  of  our  testimonies, 
grounding  in  the  experience  of  our  daily 
lives,  and  grounding  in  the  shared  experi- 
ence of  others.  This  is  to  be  carried  out  by 
Intermountain  Friends  at  the  invitation  of 
monthly  meetings  and  worship  groups,  and 
in  cooperation  with  local  Friends  active  in 
Peace  and  Social  Concerns,  AFSC  and 
FCNL  as  appropriate.  We  approve  $2,000 
to  help  support  travel  and  materials  for  two 
inter-visitations  each  in  Arizona,  Colorado, 
and  New  Mexico,  and  one  in  Utah  between 
the  rise  of  Yearly  Meeting  in  2007  and  the 
annual  gathering  in  2008.  The  budget  re- 
quest anticipates  that  some  local  meetings 
will  be  able  to  share  the  cost. 

IMYM  07.20  Meeting  approves  provid- 
ing financial  support  for  the  immigration 
and  border  work  of  Friends  Committee 
on  National  Legislation  at  the  current 
level  of  $3,000  and  by  creating  a line  item 
for  funding  the  FCNL  position  with  ad- 
ditional funds  and  by  making  the  com- 
mitment to  return  to  our  meetings  to 
support  this  effort.  □ 


Good  Stewardship 

Through  Socially  Responsible  Investing 
and  Planned  Giving 

Since  1898  Friends  Fiduciary  Corporation’s  mission  has 
been  to  assist  Friends  meetings  and  organizations  in  the 
stewardship  of  their  financial  resources,  guided  by  Friends 
Testimonies  and  Concerns.  Our  services  include: 

Socially  Responsible  Investing 
Trusteeship 

Charitable  Gift  Annuities 
and  other  Planned  Giving 

For  more  information  on  how  FFCs  knowledge , experience  and 
expertise  can  help  your  organization  be  good  stewards  of  the  funds 
entrusted  to  you,  please  contact  our  staff  or  visit  our  website. 


C O R P O R A T I O N 


An  independent  Quaker  nonprofit  corporation 
1515  Cherry  Street,  Philadelphia,  PA  19102 
215-241-7272  or  info@friendsfiduciary.org 
w w w.  friends  fi  d u c i a ry.  o rg 
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www.fwccamericas.org 


suing  Cultures  • Changing  Lives 

<brepasa  Barr  eras  Cultu  rales  * Cam  hi  a Vidas 


be  alone,  With  the  gifts  of  Friends  who  have  remembered  FWCC  In 
their  wills,  our  work  has  been  able  to  continue  for  70  years.  A bequest  naming 
FWCC  as  a beneficiary  is  one  of  the  simplest  ways  to  sustain  FWCC's  mission. 
Bequests  can  be  stated  as  a percentage  or  as  a residual  of  your  estate,  or  as  a 
specific  dollar  amount.  We  can  help  you  with  specific  language. 


Friends  World  Committee  for  Consultation 
Section  of  the  America* 

IS06  Raw  Philadelphia  PA  19103,  USA 

241, 7250 

amftf!cas#f«wc«niwicas.org 


Friends  World  Committee 
for  Consultation 


Why  I am 
remembering 
FWCC  in  my 
estate  plans... 

Because  I believe  that 
Friends ' testimonies  and 
practices  will  continue  to  be 
relevant  for  my  children's 
children's  children  and 
beyond , I am  including 
FWCC  in  my  will . 

Elizabeth  Mertic,  former 
Presiding  Clerk  of  Illinois  Yearly 
Meeting,  currently  serves  as  Clerk 
of  FWCC  Section  of  the  Americas 


in  Your  Will  to  FWCC 
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Memorial  Minutes 


Evelyn  Smith  Munro 

A month  short  of  her  ninety-third 
birthday,  Evelyn  Munro  died  at  home 
under  the  care  of  her  three  daughters, 
Abigail,  Rebecca  and  Hannah.  Evelyn 
had  been  slowing  down  since  September, 
2006,  experiencing  increasing  fatigue, 
lack  of  focus,  and  loss  of  appetite.  But 
Evelyn  never  lost  her  strong  indepen- 
dence, her  desire  to  control  her  own  life, 
her  pride  in  her  sharpness  of  mind. 

To  have  known  Evelyn  is  to  have 
been  in  touch  with  some  of  the  major 
events  of  our  history.  She  was  born  and 
raised  in  New  Orleans,  and  as  a very 
young  woman  in  1934,  she  became  in- 
volved with  the  Southern  Tenant  Farm- 
ers’ Union  in  Mississippi,  an  effort  for 
which  she  and  her  cohorts  were  threat- 
ened and  chased  by  the  Klan.  She  and 
her  husband  David  were  in  Cuba  at  the 
beginning  of  the  revolution,  when  Fidel 
Castro  was  ridding  the  country  of  the  dic- 
tator Batista.  When  the  civil  war  in  Ni- 
geria began,  Evelyn  and  David  and  two 
of  their  girls  were  there,  and  Evelyn  bus- 
ied herself  with  organizing  a small  mul- 
tiracial nursery  school.  Back  in  this  coun- 
try, Evelyn  was  a strong  supporter  for 
Cesar  Chavez  during  the  organization  of 
the  United  Farm  Workers.  Never  a pas- 
sive onlooker,  Evelyn  created  publicity 
and  organized  fundraising  parties  for 
numerous  causes,  especially  anti-war. 


Providing  grants  in  support  of 
micro-enterprise  development  in 


south  India,  Africa,  and  among  Friends. 

Learn  more  at  www.rswr.org 

• Make  a donation 

• Sign  up  for  the  RSWR  newsletter 

• Contact  us  for  a program  at  your 
meeting  or  church. 

101  Quaker  Hill  Dr.,  Richmond,  IN  47374 

765.966.0314 


Some  of  these  activities  were  as  part  of 
our  Friends  Meeting,  while  others  were 
undertaken  as  part  of  citizen  action  with 
Village  Laguna,  to  keep  Laguna  a “vil- 
lage” and  to  save  the  Laguna  Greenbelt. 

Evelyn’s  first  introduction  to  Quak- 
ers and  Quakerism  most  likely  occurred 
in  the  mid-1930s.  She  attended  the  Uni- 
versity of  Mississippi  where  one  of  her 
professors  was  Mike  Yarrow,  a Quaker. 
She  had  a close  relationship  with  Mike 
and  Margaret,  his  wife,  and  was  invited 
to  live  with  them  and  care  for  their  young 
children  for  the  year  while  she  was  a stu- 
dent. 

Another  Quaker  connection  oc- 
curred in  the  summer  of  1946  when  she 
worked  as  a secretary  for  the  Pacific  Oaks 
School  in  Pasadena,  California.  Then  in 
1949,  when  the  Munro  family  relocated 
to  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan,  for  Dave’s  study 
at  the  university,  they  attended  the  Ann 
Arbor  Meeting.  The  family  met  Kenneth 
and  Elise  Boulding  and  Bob  and  Marga- 
ret Blood,  members  of  that  meeting. 
Shortly  after,  the  family  was  in  Chicago 
where  they  were  part  of  the  57th  Street 
Meeting.  Evelyn’s  involvement  with 
Quakers  was  becoming  foundational. 

Evelyn  and  her  family  returned  to 
California  in  1959.  In  the  early  1960s, 
when  Orange  County  Friends  Meeting 
was  just  getting  started  as  a Preparative 
Meeting  in  a Costa  Mesa  nursery  school, 
the  Munro  family  began  to  participate  in 
our  fledgling  group.  Their  prevailing  in- 
terest then  and  always  was  in  peace  is- 
sues and  Quaker  social  action.  Evelyn 
joined  our  meeting  in  1970. 

In  her  60s,  Evelyn  went  back  to  col- 
lege and  received  her  degree  in  social  ecol- 
ogy from  UC  Irvine.  She  worked  for  the 
university’s  extension  program  for  11 
years  as  an  editor  and  writer. 

Always  a traveler,  a lover  of  things 
French,  Evelyn  spent  many  summers  liv- 
ing and  traveling  in  France,  as  well  as  in 
other  European  countries.  She  developed 
skill  as  a photographer,  gaining  a reputa- 
tion in  Laguna,  giving  shows  and  selling 
prints.  She  studied  watercolor  painting 
and  had  a weekly  French  reading  session 
in  her  home,  always  something  to  keep 
her  mind  busy  and  to  be  in  touch  with 
people. 

People  were  Evelyn’s  passion  in  life. 


For  many  years  she  helped  every  week  to 
feed  the  homeless  in  Laguna  Beach.  She 
loved  to  give  parties;  her  annual  Twelfth 
Night  party  was  a big  event,  attracting 
political  friends,  relatives,  neighbors,  and 
students  who  had  lived  with  her  and 
Dave.  Just  a few  weeks  before  her  death, 
she  apologized  for  not  having  planned  a 
party  this  year  and  promised  to  stage  one 
in  a month  or  so! 

Immersion  in  Evelyn’s  home  is  to  be 
on  a trip  through  her  life.  Alive  with  her 
stunning  photographs,  family  pictures, 
collections  of  African  masks,  little  French 
pitchers,  books  everywhere,  her  rooms  call 
to  memory  her  active  mind,  her  passion 
for  life,  and  her  love  for  people.  A full 
life  indeed. 

Bill  Byrnes 

Bill  Byrnes  was  born  on  March  12, 
1952,  to  Andrew  William  and  Reba 
Newland  Byrnes  in  Hays,  KS,  and  died 
on  September  11,  2006  in  Denver,  CO. 
Weighing  in  at  less  than  four  pounds,  Bill 
faced  life  as  a struggle  from  his  first 
breath,  and  spent  most  of  his  first  year  in 
the  hospital.  Once  he  got  on  his  feet, 
however,  he  was  an  active  and  mischie- 
vous child,  who  learned  to  run  before  he 
learned  to  walk,  and  ran  everywhere 
around  the  family  farm  40  miles  north  of 
Hays. 

He  attended  a one-room  country 
school  through  eighth  grade,  enjoying  the 
attentions  of  the  same  teacher  who  had 
taught  his  aunts.  He  attended  the  local 
Chalk  Mound  Friends  Church,  and  was 
spiritually  committed  from  an  early  age. 
Indeed  throughout  his  lifetime,  as  many 
of  us  know,  when  Bill  felt  led  to  preach 
...  he  preached.  He  was  graduated  from 
nearby  Natoma  Rural  High  School  in 
1970.  After  attending  Emporia  State  Col- 
lege for  a few  years,  he  worked  briefly  as  a 
preacher  at  a Friends  Church,  before  going 
on  to  study  Bible  more  formally  at  Friends 
Bible  College  (now  Barclay  College).  He 
lived  in  Hutchinson,  Kansas  City,  and 
Manhattan,  KS,  holding  various  jobs  and 
receiving  an  Associate  in  Arts  degree  from 
Hutchinson  Junior  College. 

In  June  1985  he  paid  a visit  to  his 
older  sister  Erma  in  Denver,  CO,  and  the 
intended  two-week  visit  stretched  out  to 


September  2007 


Friends  Bulletin. 


21 


last  two  decades.  He  worked  briefly  at 
Denver  General  Hospital  (now  Denver 
Health)  until  a number  of  complicating 
ailments  forced  his  retirement.  He  trans- 
ferred his  membership  to  Mountain  View 
Friends  Meeting  soon  after  coming  to 
Denver.  Bill’s  passion  was  Quaker  history, 
dating  perhaps  from  long  discussions  he 
held  as  a child  with  his  Grandfather 
Newland.  He  read  widely,  and  thought 
deeply,  and  just  in  the  last  year  had  be- 
gun to  share  his  erudition  with  a band  of 
Wednesday  evening  followers,  as  he  led 
the  Quaker  Classics  Book-Reading 
Group. 

Bill  was  a small-F  friend  to  many, 
and  served  the  Meeting  as  an  often-cur- 
mudgeonly  voice  for  strict  Quaker  prac- 
tice in  Meetings  for  Business.  He  applied 
the  same  thirst  for  precision  to  his  job  as 
Meeting  archivist.  Bill  was  our  example 
of  the  adjective  “meticulous,”  and  we  shall 
enjoy  the  fruits  of  his  labors,  and  his  ex- 
ample, for  generations. 

As  his  health  progressively  failed,  Bill 
seemed  to  welcome  the  prospect  of  his 
release.  He  is  survived  by  his  mother,  of 
Frankfort,  KS,  and  his  sister  and  brother- 
in-law  Erma  and  John  Davis  of  Denver, 
and  many  relatives  in  Colorado  and  Kan- 
sas. A memorial  service  was  held  at 
Mountain  View  Friends  Meeting  in 
Denver,  CO,  on  September  23, 2006.  In 
the  closing  of  life’s  circle,  Bill’s  ashes  were 
buried  in  Chalk  Mound  Friends  Church, 
in  Woodston,  KS,  where  he  started  out. 

Royce  Delmer  Forsyth 

Royce  Delmer  Forsyth  spent  his  life 
trying  to  make  a difference  as  a pacifist, 
educator  and  activist.  Royce  died  at  his 
Denver  home  on  February  13,  2007.  He 
was  79.  Born  in  Denver  on  April  6, 1927, 
Royce  became  involved  in  the  pursuit  of 
equality  for  all  people  at  the  early  age  of 
17  while  attending  South  High  School. 
In  1943  he  participated  in  his  first  march 
for  Black  and  Hispanic  civil  rights. 

He  was  drafted  into  the  army  after 
high  school.  He  went  as  a conscientious 
objector.  He  was  trained  as  a corpsman 
and  became  a dental  lab  technician  as  well 
as  a chaplain’s  assistant.  His  family  de- 
scribes military  service  as  a difficult  and 
lonely  time  for  him.  Upon  return  to  ci- 


vilian life,  he  pursued  his  passion  for  so- 
cial justice  by  obtaining  Bachelors  and 
Master’s  degrees  in  education  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Denver.  During  his  student 
teaching,  he  met  Betty"  Selby  whom  he 
married  in  1949.  He  and  Betty  spent  their 
first  10  years  together  in  the  London  sub- 
urbs boys’  school  where  Royce  was  teach- 
ing under  a Fulbright  scholarship.  He 
instilled  pride  and  motivation  in  boys 
who  were  not  expected  to  attend  college. 

His  foremost  interest  was  in  educa- 
tion as  he  believed  education  “was  the 
equalizer  for  people  of  all  backgrounds,” 
said  his  daughter  Trudy  Forsyth.  “Dad 
spent  his  life  trying  to  expand  the  num- 
ber of  people  who  could  be  successful”, 
she  said.  He  was  a teacher  and  adminis- 
trator in  the  Denver  Public  Schools 
(DPS)  for  34  years.  He  was  one  of  the 
founders  of  the  Balarat  Outdoor  Educa- 
tion Center,  the  DPS  environmental 
school  northwest  of  Boulder.  He  contin- 
ued his  commitment  to  protecting  the 
environment  by  designing  and  building 
one  of  the  first  solar  houses  in  Denver. 
He  landscaped  with  native  grasses, 
bushes,  and  trees  in  order  to  conserve 
water.  He  was  committed  to  living  lightly 
on  the  earth. 

After  classroom  teaching,  he  contin- 
ued in  various  administrative  roles,  such 
as  being  a member  on  the  State  Board  of 
Education  and  a consultant  for  the 
United  States  Department  of  Education. 
He  lobbied  at  the  state  and  federal  levels 
for  education  issues.  He  was  a former 
president  of  the  Colorado  American  Civil 
Liberties  Union,  active  member  of  the 
Democratic  Party',  and  served  on  a Uni- 
versity of  Colorado  committee  for  labor 
and  education. 

Most  recently  Royce  was  on  the 
Advisory  Committee  for  Andrew 
Romanoff,  Balarat  Council  Advisory 
Committee,  and  the  University  Park 
Community  Council.  Since  2000  he  was 
a bass  singer  in  the  Spirituals  Project 
Choir.  The  Spirituals  Project  Choir  sang 
at  his  memorial  service  on  March  3rd  in 
the  Great  Hall  of  the  Iliff  School  ofThe- 
ology.  Several  members  of  the  City 
Council  attended  his  memorial  service. 

Royce  and  Betty  had  three  children. 
Betty  preceded  him  in  death.  Royce  mar- 
ried Laura  Dodson  in  2000  under  care  of 


the  Mountain  View  Friends  Meeting.  He 
was  active  in  the  morning  discussion 
group  and  attended  Friends  Meeting  for 
many  years.  He  treated  people  as  he 
would  like  to  be  treated,  with  warmth  and 
kindness.  In  addition  to  his  wife,  Laura, 
two  daughters,  Trudy  Forsyth  of 
Broomfield  and  Shelby  Forsyth  of 
Englewood,  and  son,  Herrick  Forsyth  of 
Highlands  Ranch,  he  is  survived  by  a 
stepdaughter,  Corina  Dodson  of  Denver; 
a stepson,  the  Reverend  Jonathan  Dodson 
of  Plummer,  Minnesota;  and  two  grand- 
children, Morgan  and  Dylann. 

Dorothy  Louise  Livingston 

Dorothy  was  born  March  4, 1923  to 
Louis  and  Frieda  Dotzauer  in  Cincinnati, 
OH,  and  died  in  Tucson,  AZ,  surrounded 
by  her  loving  family  on  April  16,  2006. 
In  1947,  she  graduated  from  Heidelberg 
College  in  Tiffin,  OH, with  a B.  A.  in  Re- 
ligious Education.  She  was  a lifetime  ac- 
tivist for  peace  and  justice,  and  lived  by 
the  courage  of  her  convictions  in  a way 
that  inspired  many  others.  After  college, 
she  worked  in  New  York  City  where  she 
met  and  married  David  Livingston.  They 
eventually  moved  to  the  Chicago  area, 
where  Deborah  and  Marcia,  their  twin 
daughters,  were  born.  They  also  encoun- 
tered Quakers  there,  and,  when  they 
moved  to  Hackensack,  NJ,  in  the  mid- 
1950s,  the  family  joined  the  Religious 
Society  of  Friends  and  Ridgewood 
Monthly  Meeting. 

Ridgewood  Monthly  Meeting  was 
then  gathering  in  the  local  YMCA,  and 
the  Livingstons  helped  supply  the  labor 
to  build  the  Ridgewood  meetinghouse. 
It  was  to  be  a special  place,  deliberately 
located  right  between  black  and  white 


Quaker  House 

Fayettevilie/Ft.  Bragg  NC 
Front-Line  Peace  Witness 
Since  1969 

Get  Our  Free  Packet 
Howto  Het>  STOP  Torture. 

Quaker  House 
223  Hillside  Ave. 
Fayetteville  NC  28301 
www.quakerhouse.org 
Chuck  Fager,  Director 
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neighborhoods.  Dorothy  helped  start 
“Friends  Neighborhood  Nursery,”  an  in- 
tegrated preschool  in  the  meetinghouse, 
and  many  Friends  still  remember  the 
monthly  folk  dance  group,  also  held  in 
the  meetinghouse,  that  she  and  David 
initiated  and  led.  Dorothy  served  on  sev- 
eral committees  for  the  Ridgewood 
Meeting,  including  Ministry  and  Over- 
sight, and  was  also  active  in  New  York 
Yearly  Meeting  where  she  worked  in  the 
office  for  one  year. 

After  their  daughters  had  left  home, 
Dorothy  and  David  retired  to  Tucson, 
AZ.  She  became  active  in  Pima  Meet- 
ing there,  serving  on  the  Gay,  Lesbian 
and  Bisexual  Concerns  Committee  as 
well  as  Ministry  and  Oversight,  and  was 
a founding  member  of  the  Friendly  Op- 
portunities Committee,  organizing  tal- 
ent shows,  celebrations  and  discussions. 
She  also  participated  actively  in  Arizona 
Half  Yearly  Meeting  and  Intermountain 
Yearly  Meeting. 

She  was  a passionate  member  and 
activist  in  the  Women’s  International 
League  for  Peace  and  Freedom  where  she 
sang  with  the  Tucson  Raging  Grannies. 
She  often  joined  in  demonstrations  for 
peace  and  against  violence,  guns  and  war. 
An  avid  knitter,  she  donated  hundreds 
of  lap  robes  and  baby  blankets  to  Tucson 
nursing  homes  and  the  Casa  de  los  Ninos. 

She  will  be  missed  by  David 
Livingston,  her  husband  of  57  years,  her 
beloved  twin  daughters,  Deborah 
Livingston  and  husband,  Dennis  Keyes 
of  Tucson,  and  Marcia  Livingston  and 
life  partner  Jana  Sanguinetti  of  Oakland, 
CA;  her  four  grandchildren,  Wenonah 
Michallet-Ferrier  (Stephan),  Siobhan 
and  Seamus  Keyes  of  Tucson,  and  Omy 
Keyes  (Kevin  Phillips)  of  Tempe,  AZ, 
and  four  great-grandchildren,  Estevan, 
Kailen,  Liam  and  Luca,  and  myriad 
friends  and  admirers. 

Cliff  Pine 

Clifford  John  Pine,  a long-time 
peace  activist,  died  at  home  on  October 
3,  2006,  two  weeks  shy  of  his  89th  birth- 
day. He  was  born  in  Duluth,  MN,  where 
he  grew  up  and  went  through  the  public 
schools.  In  1942,  he  was  drafted  into  the 
US  Army.  After  serving  in  England,  he 


received  a medical  discharge  in  1944.  He 
enrolled  in  Hamline  University,  St.  Paul, 
MN,  where  he  met  Dorothy  Kerr.  They 
were  married  in  June  1950.  After  gradu- 
ating from  Hamline,  he  enrolled  in  the 
Iliff  School  of  Theology,  in  Denver,  and 
graduated  with  a Master  of  Theology 
degree  in  1954. 

Cliff  was  ordained  as  a Methodist 
minister  and  served  churches  in  Colo- 
rado, Iowa,  Washington,  and  California. 
In  1964,  Cliff  and  Dorothy  moved  to 
Eureka,  CA,  where  he  served  a church 
and  continued  teaching  English  and 
speech  at  local  high  schools  and  at  Red- 
wood Community  College.  He  retired 
in  1978. 

The  Pines  spent  the  next  seven  years 
caring  for  their  parents  in  Minnesota. 
Active  in  the  Sanctuary  Movement,  they 
moved  to  Tucson,  AZ,  in  the  early  1980s. 
After  spending  several  summers  in  Sil- 
ver City,  they  moved  permanently  to  this 
area  in  1993.  Cliff  attended  the  Gila 
Friends  Meeting  in  Silver  City  through- 
out his  years  here  and  was  active  in  vari- 
ous local  peace  organizations. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife  Dorothy, 
son  Patrick,  and  wife  Debbie, of  Hillsboro, 
OR;  grandchildren  Courtney  and  Kelsey, 
Margaret  Pine  Otake  and  husband  Yuichi 
of  Sakura,  Japan;  grandchildren  Megumi, 
Kenta,  and  Yuya  and  daughter  Pamela 
Pine-Petthong  and  husband,  Boon;  grand- 
children Narongchai  (Pok)  Petthong  and 
Pailinn  Pine-Petthong  of  Bangkok,  Thai- 
land; brother  Floyd  Pine  of  Lakeland,  FL, 
and  six  nieces  and  nephews. 


Calendar. 


Sep  21-23.  A Weekend  of  Couples’  Enrich- 
ment. Ways  for  couples  to  find  the  Peaceable 
Kingdom  in  their  relationships.  Gretta  and 
Jacob  Stone,  Jeff  and  Kathy  Richman.  Ben 
Lomond  Quaker  Center. 

Sep  28-  30.  Alternatives  to  Violence  Pro- 
gram:The  Basic  Training.  PYM  AVP  Com- 
mittee. Ben  Lomond  Quaker  Center. 

Oct  19-20.  Ministry:  Obedience  to  the 
Spirit.  Spoken  ministry,  leadings  of  the  Spirit, 
a deeper  fellowship  with  God.  Frank  Massey. 
Ben  Lomond  Quaker  Center. 

Nov  2-4.  Let  Your  Life  Speak.  Exploring 
our  Questions  of  Vocation  in  a Circle  of 
T rust.  Susan  Murphy.  Ben  Lomond  Quaker 
Center. 


Classifieds 


Quaker  Life — informing  and  equip- 
ping Friends  around  the  world.  Free 

sample  available  upon  request.  Join  our  family  of 
Friends  for  one  year  (10  issues)  at  $24.  For  infor- 
mation contact: 

Quaker  Life 
101  Quaker  Hill  Drive 
Richmond,  IN  47374 
Phone:  765-962-7573 
E-mail:  QuakerLife@fum.oig 
Website:  www.fiim.org 

0Pendle  Hill  Pamphlets 

are  timely  essays  on  many 
facets  of  Quaker  life,  thought 
and  spirituality,  readable  at  one 
sitting.  Subscribe  to  receive  six 
pamphlets/year  for  $25  (US). 
Also  available:  every 

pamphlet  published  previously  by  Pendle 
Hill,  including  recent  pamphlets  by 
Warren  Ostrom,  Marge  Abbott,  Robert 
Griswold  and  Steve  Smith.  800-742-3150 
ext.  2 or  bookstore@pendlehill.org. 

FRIENDS  JOURNAL  is  more  than  a 
magazine  — it’s  a ministry  of  the  written 
word.  Friends  worldwide 
find  community  in  each 
issue  full  of  award- 
winning articles,  opinions, 
poetry,  news,  and  art.  Call 
us  toll-free  at  800-471- 
6863  and  mention  offer 
code  FB  2007  to  receive  12  monthly  issues 
for  $35,  saving  42%  off  the  cover  price! 
FRIENDS  JOURNAL,  1216  Arch  St., 
2A,  Philadelphia,  PA  19107.  Visit  us  on 
the  web  at  www.friendsjournal.org. 


Announcing  a new  book:  Discovering 
God  as  Companion:  Real  Life  Stories 
from  What  Canst  Thou  Say  (WCTS?). 
Sixty-two  Friends  tell  of  their  mystical  ex- 
periences and  contemplative  practices  in  an 
anthology  celebrating  the  tenth  anniversary 
of  WCTS?,  a meeting  for  worship  in  print. 
$15.45  fromwww.quakerbooks.org. 


2007  Advertising  Rates:  $.47 per  word 

for  CLASSIFIED  ADS.  Minimum  charge,  $9.  Box 
ads:  10%  extra.  Ads  should  be  prepaid,  if  pos- 
sible. Deadline:  six  weeks  prior  to  publication. 
Display  ads:  $16  per  column  inch.  % page  ad 
(4x  4V2):  $97 — 1 column  ad (2V2  x 1 0):  $139 — 
2 column  ad  (5  x 10):  $239 — V2 page  ad  (7V4  x 
4V2):  $169— Full  page  (7%  x 10):  $299.  Dis- 
counts: 1 0%  for  3 consecutive  appearances , 25% 
for  1 0 consecutive  appearances  of  ad. 
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VINTAGE  Books.  Quaker  Books,  rare  and 
out-of-print  journals,  history,  religion.  Con- 
tact us  for  specific  wants.  181  Hayden  Rowe 
St,  Hopkinton,  MA  01748.  Phone:  508-435- 
3499.  Email:  vintage@gis.net. 

Schools,  Retreat  Centers, 
Camps,  and  Retirement  Homes 

Ben  Lomond  Quaker  Center:  Personal 
retreats,  family  reunions,  weddings,  retreats,  and 
our  own  schedule  of  Quaker  programs.  Among 
the  redwoods,  near  Santa  Cruz,  CA.  831-336- 
8333.  http://www.quakercenter.org. 

FRIENDS  House  is  a small,  multi-level  re- 
tirement community  in  the  Redwood  coun- 
try north  of  San  Francisco.  Operated  by  the 
Friends  Association  of  Services  for  the  Eld- 
erly, it  maintains  individual  garden  apart- 
ments and  houses,  assisted  living,  and  skilled 
nursing  facilities.  A California  Continuing 
Care  Retirement  Community,  Friends  House 
has  strong  Quaker  values:  simplicity,  indepen- 
dence, peace,  optional  daily  worship.  Visit  our 
website  at  www.friendshouse.org  CCRC/ 
RCFE  license  #496801929.  Friends  House, 
684  Benicia  Drive,  Santa  Rosa,  CA  95409 
707-538-0152. 

**** 

The  Woolman  Semester  offers  Friends 
education  to  students  in  grades  11-13  focused 
on  peace,  justice  and  ecological  sustainability 
while  earning  a full  semester  of  high  school 
credit.  A 3-week  service-learning  trip  yields 
120  hours  of  community  service  credit. 
Through  the  challenges  of  a rigorous  curricu- 
lum, simple  living  in  a Quaker  community,  a 
weeklong  wilderness  trip  and  service  work, 
students  gain  understanding  and  leadership 
skills  for  their  work  in  the  world.  After  thriv- 
ing in  an  academic  setting  away  from  home, 
Woolman  graduates  stand  out  as  college  ap- 
plicants and  have  a sense  of  purpose  for 
their  education.  Financial  Aid  and  Quaker 
Scholarships  support  all  qualified  teens  re- 
gardless of  financial  needs.  Visit 
www.woolman.org  or  call  Kathy  Runyan  at 

530-273-3183  ext.  12. 

**** 

William  Penn  House  & Washington 
Quaker  WORKCAMPS.  Quaker  Center  on 
Capitol  Hill  offers  worship,  hospitality,  meet- 
ing space,  workcamp  opportunities  for 
youth,  peace  studies  and  other  seminars 
for  educators  and  students  of  all  ages. 
http://www.WmPennHouse.org, 
mailto:info@WmPennHouse.org.  202- 
543-5560.  515  East  Capitol  St  SE, 
Washington,  DC  20003. 


Positions  Vacant:  William  Penn 
House  & Washington  Quaker 

WORKCAMPS.  Program/Workcamp  intern- 
ship and  Hospitality  internship,  both  full 
time.  Register  and  greet  guests,  work  with 
workcamps,  peace  studies  and  international 
program  seminars.  Become  an  intern  and  truly 
experience  Washington.  Stipend,  room  and 
board  and  health  insurance,  http:// 
www.WmPennHouse.org, 
mailto:info@WmPennHouse.org.  202-543- 
5560.  515  East  Capitol  St  SE,  Washington, 
DC  20003. 

**** 

Wellsprings  Friends  School:  alternative, 
accredited  high  school  grades  9-12,  non- 
residential.  “A  climate  of  affirmation”  rooted  in 
the  Quaker  spirit  of  community,  nonviolence, 
honoring  the  Light  in  every  person.  3590  W 
18th  Avenue,  Eugene,  OR  97402.  For  more 
information,  visit  www.wellspringsfriends.org, 
or  call  541-686-1223. 

Services 

Support  Quaker  House  Fayetteville/ 
Ft  Bragg,  NC  A front-line  Friends 
Peace  Witness.  GI  Counseling,  Draft/CO 
Information,  Peace  Research,  Education,  & 
Action.  223  Hillside  Ave,  Fayetteville,  NC 
28301. 910-323-3912.  www.quakerhouse.org. 

QPR@Quaker.org.  Chuck  Fager,  Director. 
***** 

Join  the  folks  at  Friendly  Horse 
Acres  for  a day  at  a horse  farm. 
All  ages  welcome.  Camps  are  set  up  to 
encourage  confidence  in  people  who  are 
fearful  of  horses,  as  well  as  more  experi- 
enced horse  lovers.  Learn  to  see  the  world 
from  the  horse’s  point  of  view.  Visit 
www.friendlyhorseacres.com.  Phone: 
360-825-3628.  Email:  friendlaverne 

@friendlyhorseacres.com. 

Tours  and  Opportunities 

Consider  a Costa  Rica  Study  Tour. 

Visit  the  Quaker  community  of  Monteverde. 
See  the  cloud  forest  and  two  oceans.  Write  Sa- 
rah Stuckey,  Apdo  46-5655,  Monteverde,  Costa 
Rica.  Phone/FAX:  011-506-645-5436  or 
937-728-9887  or  Email:  crstudy@racsa.co.cr. 

Website:  www.crstudytours.com. 

**** 

Friends  Music  Camp  at  Olney,  2 or  4 
week  summer  program,  ages  10-18.  Musical 
growth  in  a caring  community.  Parent  comment: 
“A  profound,  life-changing  experience.”  Camper 
comment:  “Awesome!”  For  brochure,  camp  video: 
FMC,PO  Box  427,  Yellow  Springs,  OH  45387. 
937-767-1311.  musicfmc@yahoo.com. 


Wolf  Creek  Commons  is  a developing 

co-housing  community  in  Grass  Valley,  CA 

(Sierra  Nevada  foothills).  Wolf  Creek  borders 

our  forested  site  which  is  within  easy  walking 

distance  of  public  transportation,  markets  and 

other  stores.  A vibrant  intergenerational 

community,  we  welcome  children.  Expected 

move-in,  Fall  2008.  530-478-5778. 

www.wolfcreekcommons.org. 

**** 

Consider  the  Arizona  Friends  Com- 
munity FOR  YOUR  NEXT,  OR  YOUR  SECOND, 
HOME.  360  degree  mountain  views,  4,000  ft 
elevation,  often  near-perfect  weather,  among 
good  friends.  Write  Roy  Joe  and  Ruth 
Stuckey,  6567  N San  Luis  Obispo  Drive, 
Douglas,  AZ  85607.  Website: 
arizonafriends.com. 

**** 

Quaker  Writers,  Editors,  and 
Publishers  are  invited  to  join  QUIP 
(Quakers  Uniting  in  Publishing).  An 
international  “self  help”  organization  of 
theologically  diverse  Friends  concerned  with 
the  ministry  of  the  written  word.  Contact 
Graham  Garner  at  grahamG@fgcquaker.org. 

Website:  www.quaker.org/quip. 

***** 

Friends  planning  to  move  can  request 

ASSISTANCE  FROM  DAVID  BROWN,  A 
Quaker  Realtor.  David  will  refer  you  to  a 
real  estate  professional  to  assist  you  with  buy- 
ing and/or  selling  a house  anywhere  in  the  USA. 

Email:  Davidhbrown@mindspring.com. 

**** 

Quaker  Commercial  Realtor 

specializing  in  income  property  sales  and  1031 

replacements  nationally.  Call  Allen 

Stockbridge,  JD,  CCIM  at  877-658-3666. 
***** 

Join  the  Fellowship  of  Quakers  in 
THE  ARTS  ($25/year),  and  share  your  work 
with  Friends  in  our  exciting  quarterly,  Types 
& Shadows.  Seeking  short  fiction  & non- 
fiction, poetry,  drawings,  B&W  photos,  and 
news  of  Quaker  art.  Help  create  a new  chapter 
in  Quaker  history!  More  info:  FQA,  1515 
Cherry  St,  Philadelphia,  PA  19102.  Email 
submissions  OK.  fqa@quaker.org 
www.quaker.org/  fqa. 

Concerned  (Singles 

links  compatible, 
socially  conscious  singles 
who  care  about  peace,  social 
justice,  diversity,  gender  equity, 
and  the  health  of  the  planet. 
Nationwide /Canada. 

Ml  ages.  Since  1984. 


Pendle  Hill 

A QUAKER  CENTER  FOR  STUDY  AND  CONTEMPLATION 
338  Plush  Will  Road  * Wallingford,  PA  19086 
www.pendlehill.org 


Contact  us  to  find  out  more 

610.566.4507  ext.  3 or  800.742.3150  ext.  3 
registrar@pendlehill.org 


Programs  for  You 

at  Pendle  Hill 


October  8-12 

Sustaining  the  Soul  that  Serves 

with  Marian  R.  David  and  Anthony  T.  Browder 

November  5-9 

Compassionate  Communication 

with  Jason  Kelley 

November  9-11 

Relationship  Enhancement™  for  Couples 

with  Joan  and  Rich  Liversidge 

November  23-25 

Beginning  Again: 

An  Advent  Retreat 

with  Ken  and  Katharine  Jacobsen 

November  30-December  2 

Untying  the  (K)nots  that  Bind  Us: 

Expressing  Our  Creative  Selves 

with  Jan  Phillips 

December  7-9 

Awakening  the  Dreamer, 

Changing  the  Dream 

with  Andrew  Brazington  and  Hollister  Knowlton 


Nurture  Your  Quaker 


October  22-26 

Faith  to  Follow:  Responding  to  Call 

with  Viv  Hawkins 


November  2-4 

Inquirers'  Weekend: 

Basic  Quakerism 

with  Jean-Marie  Barch  and 
Michael  Cronin 

November  16-18 

Clerking:  Serving  the  Community 
with  Joy  and  Confidence 

with  Arthur  Larrabee 


Spirit 


